Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing tliis resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for in forming people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http: //books .google .com/I 




^m y^ ^Wtr- 



■Mil: I 










CiDogk 



Y^zi-sil^'^^'} f^i 



mmm 

3001507021 



lOi^lc 






.,gniod.,GoOglc ■ 



DyGoogle 



[iMii • ^^^^^-~-— ^ I iiiiimiiiTiiiiMtiMii I' 



r^ 



'"•■W*"W 






.,gniod.,GoOglc 



THE BAVIAD, 



UMYIAJ). 



WILLIAM GIFFORD, ESQ. 



Tota cohon tamen est mtmica, omiiesqoe mmiidi 
CoDwnSD BiagDO officiunt :^Hli(^uin erit ergo 
t)eclaiiiatoriB HutiDenaii corde Vagellt, 
Cum duo crura habeas, offeudere tot caligatoi! 



THE EIGHTH EDITION. 



LONDON: 

PBIHTES FOB JOHN HURRAY, FLEST-BTREET; 

BECKBT AND POBTEB, PALI^HALI.; AND 

W. BLACKWOOD, EDINBDBOH j 

BV IT. SULMBB jtMl CO. CLITBLAXV-aOtT, 

1811. 



..gniod., Google 



'■»^1Wr»- 



JOHN HOPPNER, Es«. R. A. 

THE rOLLOWING POEMS 

ARE INSCRIBED 

AS A TRIPllNG BUT GRATEFUL TESTIMONY 

OF TBI 

AFFECTIONATE REGARD 

HOST FAITHFUL FRIEHTD 

THE AUTHOR. 



.igniodD, Google 



, Tt^jy^S^Ji ■ ■ ""*^f^!pS*: 



■-»*., 



Itf 






iff-"/ 



INTRODUCTION. 



In 1785, a few English of both sexes,* whom 
chance had jumbled together at Florence, took a 
fancy to white away their time in scribbling high- 
Sown panegyrics on tliemselves, and complimentary 
" caazoonettae" on two or three Italiaii8,f who 



* Among whom I Std tbe namei of Mn. Pioici, Hr. 
GiotthMul, Ur. Merry, Mr. Pmmiu, ftc. 

i Mn. Piosci hu met published a work on what die ii 
pleued to call Baniin Stnohimsi : the better, I nippoK, 
to easble these foreign gentlemen to comprehend her mul- 
tjfuioiu erudition. 

Though " no one better knowa hii own faoute" thui I 
the Tanityof thii woman i jet the idea of her undertaking 
Hich a work had never entered my head < and I wai lliiin- 
deritruck when 1 firtt mw it announced. To execute it 
with any tolerahle degree of iucceta, required a rare com- 
bination of talenti, among the least of which may b« 
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man nho fiiraBhed°,lhe i.conie<aui^tenie nda iioi&rf»TcA<i(m e hti»^ 
tughlf ipokcD of by the G^i^cncits )^, ,^,^ «tW *" 

And, for * dipt h»lf-crownreJipose,t})taleJr ■" 1,1?*' 
A hundred Sjnomists like^ad^ Thrale / -^i^ 



little circle which produced them ; tliey therefore 
trsnsmitted them hither ; and, as theii friends were 
strictly enjoined not to shew them, they were first 
handed about the town with great assiduity, and 
then sent to the press. 

A short time before the period of which we speak, 
a knot of fantastic coxcombs, headed by one Este, 
had set up a daily paper called the World.* It wa* 
perfectly unintelU^ble, and therefore much read : 
it was equally larish of praise and abuse, (praise of 
what appeared in its own columns, and abuse of every 
diii^ that appeared elsewhere,) and as its conductors 
were at once ignorant and conceited, they took upon 
themselves to direct the taste of the town, by pre- 
fixing a short panegyric to every trifle which came 
before them. 

It is scarcely necessary to observe, that Yendaa, 
and Laura Marias, and Tony Pasquins, have long 



* In thU paper were giteo the earlieit Bpecimeiu of 
thoiC unqualified, and audacioua attacks on all private cha- 
racter; which the town first imiled at for their quaiDtoeui 
flien tolerated for their abaurdit; t and now— that other 
papen equ^j wicked, and more intelligible, haveTenlured 
to imitateit, — willhave to lament to thelaatbourofBritiih 
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tremely ndic ilouaysA^frjrJiJnf^nry^bulipiejiaTeJiKit^ 

to be fount^ id the Wrence Miscillaay ^•iXbo sa d'ttb^j* 

were? But apropog of the Florence M sEelj^'^M r'^ a'rjgM 

says that 1 obtained a copjiof rby a breach'of'CODfiilgi^l 

and seems^to fancy good euy naiil that-^Nd^rived^ 



liVacn adniiatioD to imtladoii is but k itep. Honest 
Yeoda tried his hand st a descriptive ode, and mc- 
ceeded be^Mtd his hopes;- Anna Matilda followed; 
in a word, 



' coDtagio labem 

Hanc dedit in plures, sicut grex totus in agria 
Unius scabie cadit, et porrigine porci. 

While the epidemic malady was la^ng from 
fool to focd, Delia Crusca came over, and immedi- 
ately announced himself by a soimet to iiore. 
Anna Matilda wrote an incomparable piece of non- 
sense in praise of it ; and the two " great lumina- 
^' ries of the age," as Mr. Bell properly calls them. 



fome prodigioiu adTsntnge from it : jet I btui written both 
die poemi, and all the notei sare one, before I knew that 
there wu lacti a treuore ia exiitence. He might have 
■een, if patsion had Dot rendered him ai blind a* a miU- 
korse, that 1 constantly allude to poems publiibed tepa- 
ntelj in the periodical sheets of the da;, and afterwardi 
collected with great parade by Bell and otiier*. I nevet 
looked into the Florenee Miaeellany but once ; and the Did; 
lue then made of it, wai to extract a louoding paiiage 
from the «del of that d<«p-inouUied Thebao, Bertie Great- 
head, Eiq. 
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-, ;•- ■ 'an old 'woman*' with the comfurliug "^06011 on oPBtiving 
^^X- •"""""'•'^ '**'* '° ^" ungrateful s "™ — — 



•;> non hic estsertno padiiu*;;;^ . ',p^ 

In veluU quotiea Uucivum intcrvenit illud «•« 
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qtistle fraught with thunder and lightning, et quic- 
quid habent telotum 'armamentaria coeli.' The 
fever turned to a frenzy: Laura Maria, Carlos, 
Orlaado, Adelaide, and a thousand nameless names 
caught the infection; and front one end of the 
kingdom* to the other, all was nonsense and Delia 
Cnisca. 

Even THEN, i waited with a patience which I 
can better account for, than excuse, for some one 
(abler than myself) to step forth to correct the 
growing depravity of the public taste, and check 
the inundation of absurdity now bursting upon us 
from a thousand springs. As no one appeared, and 
as the evil grew every day more alarming, (for 

* Kingdom. Th» u a trifle. Heaven itMlf, if we may 
believe Mn. Robiruon, took part in the general io&tuation. 

" When midit ethereal fire 

" Thou itrik'st thy Dblu Cbvbcah lyre, 

" Rouud to catch the heavenig gong, 

" iijriadt of ui«ti4eriitg aenpha throng 1" 

I alniort shudder irhile 1 quote : but fo it ever ii, 
Fooli ruih in where angeli fear to tread. 
And Merry had given an example of impious temerity, 
vliieh tbia wretched woman wai but too eager to ioiitate. 
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[xvii] 

lliese, which vac cootisued, frooi day to dty, ia 
tk« Morning Post, with a ntocour that seemed in- 
de&tigahle; were, after some tiinc, ineorpocated 
with such additional falsehoods as the most 'savage 
hostility could supply, and printed iu a boiJi, to 
which Anthony thought fit to prefix hia name. 

It was now that I fiist faind a iair opportuni^ 
for draggiojt this pest before the public, and setting 
bim up to new in his true Ught, I was not slow in 
seizing it, and the immediate consequence was, that 
an action was commenced, or threatened, against 
every publisher of the Bamd. 

If we did not know the horror which these oh- 
seure reptilea, who fatten on the fildiy dregs of 
■lander and obscenity, feel at being forced into day, 
we might be justly surprised, diat a man who lived 
by TJolatiDg the law, should have recourse to it for 
protection ; that a cinnmon Kbeller, who spared no 
rank nor condition, should cry out on the license of 
&e times, and solicit pity and redress from that 
oommBDity, almost every indindual of which be 
bad wantonly and wickedly insulted. 

The first, and, indeed, the only trial that came 
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[ra] 
forward to the reprobation and abhcHrence of the 
public. 

Mr. Erskine, who did every thing for his client 
which could be expected firom his integrity and abili- 
ties, applied in the " next ensuing term" for a new 
trial. — I have forgotten the motives for this appli- 
cation, but it was resisted by Lord Kenyon ; and 
chiefly on the ground of the marfced indignatioa 
shewn by the Jmry at the plamtiff 's infamous con- 
duct and character, and that, even before Mr. Garrow 
had fully entered into them. 

To finish Anthony's history. — His occupation was 
now gone. As a minister of malevolence he was no 
longer worth hiring ; and as a diq>enser of fame, no 
longer worth feeding. Thus abandoned, without 
meat and without money, he applied to a charitable 
Institution for a few guineas, with which he shipped 
himself off for America, 

■ leoQum 

Arida nutrix. 
But he was even here too late : that country had 
discovered, some time before Anthony reached it, 
that receiving into its hosom the refuse and offal of 
every clime, and seemingly for no other reason but 
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Though the tautology of " Dbclakations" ren- 
ders them tedious to the generality of readers ; yet 
I think I may venture tx) recommend Anthony's to 
their careful perusal. There are some passages in 
it, thanks to the absurd and inflexible gravity of the 
person who drew it up, which would have made 
Heraclitus smile through his tears. 
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PABAPHIUSTIC IMITATIOIT 



FIRST SATIRE OF PERSIUS. 



Impune ergo miM recitaverit ille Sonbttas, 
Bic E1.EG03 ! 



(«)P. W HEN I took round on man, and find liow 

vain 
His passions — 

F. Save me botn this canting strain 
Why, who will read it ? 

PERS. SAT. I. 

(a) O CURAS hominum ! O quantum est in rebus 
inane 1 
Ouis c^t hsec 1 Mia' tu iatud ais ? Nemo, beicule. 
' . Nemo? 
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from the foOowing letter ^MyB''^ 

7S> Ike COHDDCTO* 0/(k^OBLI 



*^(Bl8jp^^T«c"'"^'MSraspi ofoppoait lon^&T^een Tery 
bni; witiimj Sitae B^ad ^the^SKocxm^pSs^v ud 
they are wekome'* Fray let ttaem kngw'that I am vain of ft 
h«^ conipOHtioii which hu^procared me large drought! 
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THB BAVI4D. & 

(A) Tho' Boiwell,* of a song ^d supper vain. 
And Bell's whole choir,t (in ever-jingling train,) 

(i) Ne mUii PoIytJilbas et Troiftdes Lobeonem 
pTKtulejjnt UMigse. 

^- N01X8. 

of Ui3tp»put)irappUiue in which I delight. Let me add, 
that tliere wai cert^nlj no tarviUlg on my parti for I 
pubttlj declared in GniUhaU, between the auorm, " that 
" tnii saioe Grocer had treated ■■■ arrogantlj and ui^rate- 
"fulljt bntthat, from hii great merit ai a Hinitter, 1 wu 
** compelled to mpport him I" 

■' The time wili. come, when I iball hate a proper op- 
" portunity to diew, that in one im°*UKe at leait, the man 

" hai wanted wiidom 

" JAM. BOS." 
Atqni Tultni erat malta et priclna minantii 1 

Poor Bozzy 1 But 1 too threaten. — And i> there need of 
thy example, then, to cooTince di that on 

— ^■^— ~ our qoick'tf attempt! 

The noiieleM and inaudible foot of time 

Steal* ere we can effect them I 

i "'Bm.i.'i wnoi-n cnoiaT ftnoiuqne tantnm — Yet, 
"SirilamprondoftheinuniiAtionwhilel deipiieit. 7lM 
'^MBi,tkey fittest a baker'tiauglUtr. Weknow whidwo 
" Aaa, but we know not what we mat aa. Therd>j hanga 
" a tale: and the Woai-o *halt have it-— Choice aiooaAPBT 
*■ u the boast of mt Paper — Verba lal— I haTc friend*— lOi 
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duajnpiu pa^SPj* ^^^S^SS^ '" theainormiie^HpeMitook 
itjnto^i^^S^iwiiJe time^smc^to try ^s^and at s Pro 

■^loeiie" &Tiiigngne.yf tteareniiisitei fo^th» business be 
Uboured to litt^ purpMwj till DuliieMJlnfaoi| attention to 

'' her childien n truh mateniAli auzgested'to b tn that 



«BB BATtAD. 
{c) No, not a whit. Let the besotted town 
Bestow, as lashion prompts, the laurel crown ; 

(c) Non, si quid turbida Roma 

Klevet, accedas : examenve impTobum in ilia 



mmetuuDg rilmUrj and vulgaritj might poiublj be (nbrti- 
tuted for hannon;, spirit, tMte, and leiue. — He caught at 
the hiat, made the experiment, aod lucceeded to a miracle. 
Since that period ererj plRj-wright from O'KeeBe to Delia 
Crutca, " a heary dedeniion I" hai heea toUcitoui to 
preface hii labour* with a few luei of hii maaufacturiog, 
to excite aod perpetaate the good hnmoar of his audience. 
Ai the reader may probity not diilike a fh'ort specimen of 
Hr.Andrewi'woDdn-iTorkinf poetry,! have inhjoined the 
following extract from hi> lut and belt perfonnance, hi* 
Prologue to Lorenzo. 

*' Feg, criei fat Hadam Dump, from Wapping Wall, 

" I don't loTe playi do longer not at all, 

" They're now to vu^ar, and begin lo lOon, 

" None but low people dines till afternoon ) 

" Then they mean sommot, and the like o' that, 

" And itt impossible to sit and chat. 

" GiTe me the uppero, where folks come ao grand in, 

" ^nd nobody need have no understanding. 

" Ambisione I del tiraeno I 

" Piu forte, piu piano, a che fiiH- 

" Zounds 1 here's my warrant, aad I will come in. 
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Yet, when I new die folliea that engage. 

The liill'grown children of this [upmg age ; 20 

See snirelling Jerningham, at fifty, weep 

O'er loVe-lorn oxen and deserted sheep ; 

See Cowley* fiisk it to one ding-dong chime. 

And weekly cuckold her poor spouse in rhyme ; 

Tunc, cum ad canitiem, et nostrum istud vivere triste 
^spezi, et nucifaus facimus quecimque rcllctis, - 
Cumsapimuspatraos: tuDc,tuDc. Ignoscite, Nolo. 



* For the poelte amonn of ihii lady, tee Hie Briliih 
Albnin, particMlarly the poem oiled the Ihtbktuw. i 



lldp the while !" do not seem &whit improved by ibe dreidfnl poom)- 
ing which be hu received. Of him (heiefore I waih myhindi — butl 
would fain itsk Mean . MofUm md Re^nokli, (<■ the worthjr tbllowen 
of O^ede, >nd the present tupporten of the Brillih Sliige'7 whether 
itheabsolutelr neceamy to ini(oduc« their Pecei with luchiDe&ble 

— « Betty, it's come into my head i 

" Old miida grow cross became their c(ti are dcMl; 
" My gOTemen baiii been in nch ■ fim j 

" Aboitt the death of out old tabby puit. 
" She wean black itodinE*— ah I ah I wbal a pother, 
" 'Cuue one old cat't io moaming for anatheil'''t — 
'- If IT BK wot— tot pity"! uke, Genltemen, ipare oi the diqmw of 
t S<elbe"Wii.L'*— ABanholomew'&irFarce,by Hr.Rbyaoldi. 
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I P»«sON» I know, and this I hard him nv. -^ ' S-J^, 

WhiUt Giffiird^B haroile3s__p!ip! befbre^h m )ar;"~ y|T %' 

i*^ , 1 ^ wi,«n_l»^H, I was the nFjT'^ioiiniiii 'J^l^ fy^-' 

^ ' Ooim mold bciunc quod Eros, icd.'liimtne ucco , ^ 

^imijoilacbiyitiiiBip^ie^mtiuhabei'. _^ ^^ 



'■^ 
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And batting all Ke meets, with aukward pains, 
JjBLj bare his fin^head, and expose his brains : 
I scarce can rule my spleen 



MOTES. 

"Hie same maj nke for sense in Flriohi' skull, 

And diear his hog», poor fool ! and milk his bull. 
The fint distich contaiu what Mr. Burke calls " high 
" matter 1" and can only be understood b; the initiated r 
tbe Mcond, (would it had never been writtMi I) instead of 
gratifying the ambition of Mr. Fartoos, as I fondly ex- 
pected} and quieting him for ever, bad a most fatal effect 
npon his poor head, and from an honest paini-taking gen-, 
tleman conTerted him, in imagination, into a Hinotaun 
Continuo implevit falut mogitibus urbem, 
Bt fcpe in IieTi quKsivit coknc* fronte. 

The Mott« appeared on & Wednesday) and on the 
Saturday after, the morosoph Este (who appeari to taaTe 
belEered in the reality of the metamorphoiis) published tha 
Aret bellowings of Mr. Parsons, with the following intro-' 
ducUon 1 

" Oh Mb. GlFFOftD's MOTTO." 

"ThefoUowing sfibitbp cniSTisBMEBt of the vulgar 
" ignorance and malignity in queation, was sent on Thurs- ' 
" day night — but by bu accidental error in one of our 
" clerks, or in the servant delivering the copy at the office, 
*' it was unfortunately mislaid 1" — 

Why, this is as it should be ;—" the Gods take care of 
" Cato 1" Who sees not that they interfered, and by con. 
veying the copy out of the compositor's way, procured the 
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dub* than Sir ^jjkm Lewes must oeedi hav?^r ends ) i 
cannot Lia; but lament thatton the^jint^ppearance of 
theieJkno^sjtlieK t:excresceDce9>J^)(tl call them hi* 






-THE BAVtAD. li 

{e) P. It nmst not, cannot be ; for I was bom. 
To braad obtrusive ignorance with scorn ; 
On bloated pedantry to pour my rage. 
And hiss preposterous fustian from the stage. 

Ijo, Delia Crdsca 1* In his closet peat. 
He toils to give the crude conception vent. 40 

(e) Quid fkci&m ? sed sum petulanti splene cachinno. 
Scribimus inclusi, numeros ille, hie pede liber, 

NOTES. 
* Lo, Detxa CtvKJt I 
" O thou, to whom lUpeiior worth's allied, 
'* Tb J country'! honour, and the Hums pride—" 
So Mji Laura Haria — 

. et lolein quii dicere fabnm 
' Andeal? 
Indeed >he mji a great deal more t but m I do not UE' 
derstand it, I forbear to lengthen m; quotatioD. 

lonamerable Odet, Sonoetj, &c. puUiihed from tit6» to 
time in the daily papen, hare justly procured thii ^nlle- 
iiuui the repntaticHi of the first poet of the age : but tlia 
performance which called forth the higb-tounding pane- 
gyric aboToaaittoned, ii a philoiopbtcal rhapiody in 
praiie of Ibe French Rerolution, called the " Wreath of 
" Liberty." 

Of thiapoamDO mder (pn)Tidedheciaread)ii at thii 
time igoonnt i bat u Uiere arc Tuioo* opiuotu concem- 
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TBB SAVIAD. 16 

False glRFC, incongruous images, combine ; 
And noise and nonsense clatter through the line. 
Xf) Tis done. Her house the generous I^ozzi 
lends, 46 

And thither summons her blue-stocking friends ; 

{f) ScUicet bsBC populo, pexusqne togaque receati, 
£t natalitia tandem cum sardonyche albus. 



" And gBii£j xephyn, flutt'riog o'er the plua, 
*< On twiti{;ht'ibofoiii drop their fifany nin." 
Unu* uular omnium I Thii couplet itmggered me. I 
■hooU be loth to be foond corcecting a nmlmM i and yet 
mere ToDy Kenu nneqaal to the pradaction of mich exqui- 

— — ■' the explonon came 
" And burtt the o'ercfaarg'd cnlyerin of ihame." 

■■■' " day • of old 
" Their periih'd, proudert, pageantry unfold." 

-— " nothing I deKry, 
" Bntthebareboaitof barrenheraldry." 

" The hnntrew queen, 

" Shower* her iholb of lilier o'er the icene." 

To. theie add, " moody mcmarchi," " turgid tyranti," 
" pamperedpDpe«,""radiBDt river*," "cooling cataract*," 
" lazy Loire*," (of wbidi by the bye, there are none) " gay 
" Garonpe*," " gloomy gtaii," " mi l^ liag murder," 
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Witb lemonade he gargles next bis throat, 55 

Then sweetly preludes to the liquid note : 

(g) jVndnow 'tis silence all. " Genius ob Mitsb"* — 

Thus while the flowery subject he pursues, 

A wild delirium round the assembly flies ; - 

Unusual lustre shoots fFom£mma's eyes, 60 

Luxurious Aino drivels as he stands, 

And Anna frisks, and Laura claps her hands. 

(g) Htc neque more probo rideas, neque voce serena, 
Ingentes trepidare Titos, cum carmina lumbum 
Intrant, et tremulo scalpuntur ubi intima versu. 



A faecBtomb it a lacrifice of & bundred head of ozeo 
Where did tbia gCDtlemui hear of their reoton^f 
" Awhile I'll nuninate on time and f»te i 

" And the mo»t probable eyent of things" ^ 

Bugs, iuosx PoatA 1 Well ma; Laura Maris laj, 
" That GiHins glom in BTery claoic line, 
" And Jf*roBB dictates eTcry thing that's thine." 

* " GiNini OR Hvsa, whoe'er thou art, whose thrill 
" Exalti the fancy, and iuflames the will, 
" Bids o'er the heart snblirae feosatlon roll, 
" And wakes ecilatic fervour in the foul." 

fee the commencement of the Wreath of Liberty, where , 

c 
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" IF the hage mass withiii my 'boataa pent, 75 

*< Must stnig^e thtre, despairing of a rent?" 

(i) T11O0 leHTo'd 1 Alu, for learning I She a sped. 

And hast thou dimm'd tbjr eyes, and rack'd thy head. 

And broke thy rest fw this, for rars alotie ! 

And is thy knowledge nothing if not known ? 80 

O lost to sense ! — (k) But still, thou criest, 'tis 

sweetj 
To hear " That's Hb !" from every one we meet j 
That's Hb whom critic Bell declares divine. 
For whom the foir diartial laurels twine; 
Whom Magazines, Reviews, cons^^ to praise, 85 
And Greathead calls, the Homer of our days. 

(i) En pallor, seniumque. O mores 1 usque adeone 
Scire tuiim, nihil est, nisi te scire hoc sciat aher? 
{k) At pulcfarum est digito monstrari, et dicier. Hie 

est: 
Ten' cirratonim centatin dictata fiiisse 



women nj to him, u the; farmeriy Kud to Aiiure«i>, 
TfM it' and that Late, about two j«tri lince, 

" tore bit Dame from hii bright p^e, 

** And gave it to approachii^ ■ge." 
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Pbyllidas, HvpsipylaS) ^^i!!^^ p lorabile^^ i quid, 
Eliquat, et tenero suppJaitat ^erba p 




■ '^'w^-1*, 1^,1 1,1 ,^ , ,1 

^^^Hecounts th e . g aj.wjtrf fate ,&c ^=ljUh elwTBRvit*, 

'%»" «xonible, cgraforti himself, andjuHifies her, by boasting 
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Bid'jet so aukwardlyhis means emplojr. 

That gapiog fiends mistook his grief for joy 1^ 100 

Lost in amaze at language so divine. 
The audience hiccup, and exclaim, " Damn'd fine !" 
And are not nov the author's ashes blest ? 
lies not the turf now lightl; on his breast } 
Do not sweet violets now around him bloom ? 105 
Laurels now burst spontaneous jrom bis tomb ? 

Asseosere viri. Nunc non cinis (lie poetse 
Felix ? non levior cippus nunc imprimit ossa ? 
Landant convive : nunc non e manibus illis. 
Nunc non e tumulo, fortunataque favilla, 
Nascentur v'lolx ? Rides, ait, et nimis uncis 
Naribus indulges : an erit, qui velle recuset 



bowvellhecsflplKj' the fool. And nerer did Don Quixote 
exhibit bait 10 muj estravagant tricki in the Sierra iSo- 
rena, for the teaux ^eux of faii Dulcinea, ai aar distracted 
anioroao threateiu to perforro for tbe no leit beautiful 
one* of Anna Matilda. 

" Yes, I will prove tbat I deserve nj fate, 
" Whs bom for anguish, and naifonn'dforbatei 
" With luch traiucendent woe will breathe m; sigh, 
' ** That envying fiendi iball think it ecibu;," Ac. 
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With random gleams of wit has graced mj lays, 
Thou kDow'st too well how I have relish'd praise. 
Not mine the sdul which pants not after fame ;— 
Ambitioas of a poet's envied name, 1 20 

I haant' the sacred fonnt, athirst to prove, 
The grateful lofluence of the stream I love. 

And yet, my friend— tliough still, at praise bc- 
stow'd. 
Mine eye has glisten'd, and my cheek lias glovr'd. 



Nod ego, cum soibo, si forte quid aptius exit^ 
Quando luec rara avis est, si quid tamen aptius exit, 
Laudari metuam ; neque cnim mihi cornea fibra est : 



1 bad laid the poem aiide for two yean, he exultmglj ex* 
claimi,"Sohl it wu two yeaninhand thenl" 

Mr. Panons ii bigb); cdebrated, I am told, for hit ikill 
in driving a bargaia: it i> to be presumed that be doei it 
with hii ipectaclei oa. — But, indeed, he b^an with a blua- 
deri — if he bud read my motto careftill;, be muit have 
•een that I never taxed him with keeping a bull for liii 
own milking ; no t it wai the infatuated man who looked 
for Mnie in Mr. Farscoi' ikull, that wu charged with thii 
loleciim in mcooomicki. ^nd yetthebarebelief of it pro- 
duced the metaraorpboiii which I have alread; noticed, 
and which hii frieodi have not yet ceawd to deplore. 
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Scribitpr in citrcis ? jSl»m«i 

^ VM«rtoiii catch word -5W0NDJBFUL! 5 the prof ondty 
|rthQ^Bathojt^li,t£^ght^h*at OtKeeTctJiad' reached Ih« 
boUon^pr it) but MU'iuncleii^owlin^savt I thought » 
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(m) SkilYi in one useful science, at the least, 
The great man comes, Hud spreads a saoiptuous 
feast : 

{m) Calidum scis ponere samen, 



d — n'd liei for Holcroft, Beyatdd*, Mid HortoB, hara 
nmk beneath bim. Thej bave happily found 
In the iMDMl deep ■ /mba- stiU, 
and penevere in exploring it with an emuIatioD which does 
tbem honour. 

t And Uolcroft's Shug Jbub cant This is a poor stupid 
wretch, to whom infidelity anddiilojaltjhavegivcna mo- 
nentarj notoriety, which haa imposed upon the oscitancy 
of the managen, and opened the theatre to two or three 
of his grovelling and icDseleu produetioni. 

Will future ages beliere that this focetious triumTirat« 
should think notbii^ more to be necessary to the construc- 
tion of a play, than an elenial repetition of some contemp- 
libleTulgarity.sach as" That's your sort I" "Hey, damme I" 
" What's to pay f" " Keep moTing," &c. They will: for 
they will ba* e blockheads of their own, who will found 
their claims to celebrity,on similar foDiei. Wbat,howeTer, 
tiiey will never credit ii — that these driTelUngs of idiotinn, 
these catch-worda, ihould actually preserve their rcspec- 
' tive authors from beii^ hooted off the ttage. No, they 
will not believe that an £ngUsh audieuce could be ao be- 
sotted, lo brutified, as to receive such senieleii esclama- 
tions with bursts «f bugbter, with peals of applauie. I 
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^ II the Creator bmh U tee 

HotP horrible hu world can be 
■"Wh le I, 



T.^T^jwa(ier perl^aJM^o derijwIiat^dr'Sdful event gare 
b rth to theie feB iful.im precat ona"A* far u I can collect 
from the poem it wai the momentary refi^ of the afore- 
md Hri Hob nfon— 4p tpmher egcs I Surely it i« moit 
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Speak freely J — teU.me all : — come, be sincere; 
Fcv truth, you know, is msuc to my ear. 146 

They, speak 1 alas, they caoDot. But shall I ? 
I, who receive no bribe ? who dare Hot lie ! 
This, then :-!-" lliat worse was oerer writ before^ 
** Nor worse will be, till — thou shak .write once 
. more." 
(n) . Blest be " two-headed Janus ! " though 
ioclined, 150 

No waggjsh stork can. peck «t him behind ; 
He DO wry mouth, do lolling torque can fear. 
Nor the brisk twinkling of an ass's ear : 

(n) O Jane, a tergo quern nulla cicoaia pinsit. 
Nee manus auriculus imitata est mobilis albas, 
Nee linguEe, quantum sitiat canis Appula, tantie. 
Vos, O patricius sanguis, quos vivere fas est 
Occipiti cseco, posticie occurrite sannee. 



dcTOUtl; to be wished that these poor creature* would 
recollect amidst their frigid ravings and conimon-place 
eitrafagauce*, that excellent maz'im of Fora — 

" Periist, b; nature, reiuon, taste, unsir'd j 

" But kanir ye DdbciI) not to wwru jour Gqd." 
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{p) Thus ^I'd, the moon-struck trlbe^ whose 
best essays, 170 

Sunk in acrostics, riddles, roondelays. 
To loftier laboun Dow pretend a call» 
And bustle in heroics, one and all. 
* £v'q Bertie bums of gods and chiefs to sing- 
Bertie, who lately twitter'd to the string 175 
His namby-pamby madrigals of love. 
In the dark dingles of a glittering grove, 
Where airy lays,t woven by.the hand of mom. 
Were hung to dry upon a cobweb thoro ! 

(p) Gcce modo heroas sensus afierre Tidemus 
Nugari solitos Gitech, nee ponere lucum 
Artifices, nee rus satunun laudare. — Euge, poeta ! 
Est nunc Brisni quem venosus liber Acci 

NOTBS. 

• Ev'n Bertie, &c.— For Berlie (Gmtbead, I Ihiok thej 
cam him,) tet the HeTiad. 
t Where airy lay», &c. 
" Wu it tlie ihuttle of the mora 
" That huBg upoD the cobweb'd thorn 
" Thy ur; lay I Or did it riM, 
" Id thounnd rich eoaniell'd dyes. 
" To g;reetthe nooa-day sun," &c. 

Alsdh, Tol. ii. 
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THE BATIAS. 



Others, tike Kemble, on black letter pore, 
And what they do not understaQd, adore ; 



NOTBS. 

" Reward tbe bonntj of jonr generous hand, 

" Yonr head each night in comfort shall be laU, 
" And plenty imile throughout your fertile land, 
" While I do haclen to the lilent grave." 
" Good moiTOKt my irortlkjr matter* and miitreBM alli 
■* and a merry Chrittmaato youl" 

I have been guilty of a misnomer, Mr. Adney baa 
politely infonoed me, iince the above yns wriuea, that hii 
Christian name i« not Timothy but Thomaa. The Anagram 
in queition, therefore must be Mot YanoA; omitting tbo 
n,et^^onlae gratia. I am happy in an opportunity of doiag 
justice to lo correct a gentleman, and 1 pray him to coa~ 
tinne hi) valuable lucubrations. 

+ ToHT pAiQnin. — I have too much respect for my 
reader to affront him with any specimens of thii Oian'a 
poetry, at once licentious and dull beyond example : at the 
same time I cannot resist the temptation of presenting him 
with the following.)lanzas,written by a friend of mine, and 
uifficiently illustrative of the character in qnestion : 

" 7^ AntBoinr pAaQniv. Etj- 

" Why dust thou tack, most simple Anthony, 
*' The name of Patquin to thy ribbald itiains i 

" Is it a fetch of wit, to let us see 
"ThoUflike that statue, art devoid of braiiuf 
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For ekes and algates only deigD to seek, 
And lire upon a whilome for & week. 

(;) And can we, when such mope-eyed dolts are 
placed, 200 

By thoughtless iashion, on the throne of taste- 
Say, can we wonder whence thbjai^n flowj. 
This motley fustian, neither verse no prose, 

(;) Hos pueris monitus patres infundere lippos 
Cum videos, qusris^ue unde hcec sartago loquendi 

NOTES. 

him,Uioiig1i I do not think it expedient to omit what I bad 
formerly written. 

HEaB on the rack of Satire let him lie. 
Fit garbage for the heU-hoood Infamj. 
One word more. 1 am told that there are men (o weak 
at to deprecate this miserable object's abuae, and lo Taia, 
•odeipicablj vain, Ri to tolerate fail praise — foriuch I hare 
notbing but pity i— though the fate of Hattingi, Me the 
" Fin-baiket to the Children of Thespis," holds out a 
dreadful leHOD to the latter: — buttbould therebeainan,or 
a woman, however high in ranki base enough to purchase 
the venal pen of thii miKreant for the lake of traducing 

innocence and firtuet then 1 wa« about to threaten, 

but 'li* not necessary : the profligate cowards whu employ 
Aatony can know no seTerer punishment than the support 
of a man whose acquaintance is infamy, and whose touch 



D, Google 



DyGoogle 



THB BAVIAS. 35 

There Fezz&n's thnun-capp'd tribes^ Turks, Chiis- 

tiios, Jews, 
j4ccommodate, ye gods ! their feet with Eihoesj 
There meagre shrubs ittveterate moUDtaiDS grace, 210 
And brushwood breaks the amplitude of space, 
Perplex'd with terms so vague and undefined, 
I blunder on ; till wilder'd, g^ddy, blind, 
Where'er I turn, on clouds I seem to tread ; 
And call for Mandeville, to ease my head. 215 
Ob for the good old times I When bU was new, 
And ereiy hour brought prodigies to view, 
Out sires in unaffected language t(dd, 
Of streams of amber, and of rocks of gold: 
Full of theii theme, they spum'd all idle art ; 220 
And the plain tale was trusted to the heart. 



" of Gerdobih (p. U6), from wboie inflexible barreniKM 
■* little U to be got— from tki* scene, ' I *ay, of ghdiome 
" conlTBit to the inveterate moimtaiiit of G^Ogib, &c." 

" In the loi^ courie of a men-dayi pttMage, the tra- 
" vetler ii Ksrcel; Miuible that a few ipots of thio and 
" ncofretnuhwood tlightlj interrupt the vut expuwe of 
*' iterili^, and duiiiiii>ta the amplitude of deiolation 1 1 1" 
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We want their sftwi^M,- agreed: but we atone 236 
For that, and more, by sweetness am. ode own. 
For iDstance — *' * Hasten to the lawny vale, 
" Whereyellow morning Iweathes her s«firoB gale, 
" And bathes the kndscape — " 

P. Pshaw ; I have it here. 240 

" A voice seraphic grasps my listening ear : 
" Wond'ring I gazej when lo ! methought afer, 
" More bright than dauntless day's imperial star, 
" A godlike form advances." 

F. You suppose 
These lines, perhaps, too turgid ; whatofthose?2l5 
" Thb mighty mothbr(0 — " 

P. Now 'tis plain you sneer, 
For Weston's f self could find no semblance here : 

(I) ArMA VIRUM " ■ 



' • Hnsteo, &c.— Thi* ukl tbe foUowbg qaoution ne 
Ukeo from the "Laurel of IJberty," a work on which the 
great author moit Jurtl; re*ti his claim to immortality. 
See p. 18. 

t Weston,— Tbi» indefatigable gentlemao hu beealong 
employed in attacking tbe moral charactei of Pope in tbe 
Gentleman'! Magazine, with all the virulence of GiUon, all 
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O ujured bard ! accept the grateful strain. 
Which If the humblest of the tuneful train, 25S 
A^th glowing heart, yet tremblibg hand, repay. 
For many a pensive, many a sprightly lay ! 
So may thy varied verse, from age to age. 
Inform the simple, and delight the sage ; 
While canker'd Weston, and his loathsome rhymes. 
Stink in the nose of all succeeding times ! 361 

(«) Enough. But where {for these, you seem to say. 
Are samples of the high, heroic lay] 

(«) Quidnam igitur tenenim et laxa cervice legen- 

dum? 
Torva Mimalloneis impleruat comua bombis, 
£t raptum vitulo caput ablatura supeibo ' 
Bassaris 

NOTES. 

IraduciDgPopemaj bepreviauil; necessary ) and prejudice 
Hielf must own, that he has shewn UDCommoa peDetralian 
in the selection of the blind andDatrageousmerceaarjoow* 
to laborioudj employed in it- 
Whatever be the design, the proceedic^f are b j no meant 
iDconsiitent with the plan of a work which ma; notimaplly' 
be itjled TUB cBABNEL-nousE or REFDTATIOM, and which, 
from the da}'s of Lauder to the present, has delighted to 
aiperte ever; Uing T«ierable (unoDgtt ii»— which tcciued' 
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" O rasb, severe decree ! my maddening brain 
" Cannot the ponderous agony sustain ; 
*' But fortli I rush, from vale to mountain run, 270 
** And with roy mind's thick gloom obscure the 
" sun." 
(v) Henvens ! if our ancient vigour were not fledj 
.Could VBBSB like this be written ? or be read} 
Vkrsb 1 that's the mellow Ihiit of toil intense. 
Inspired by genius, and inform'd by sense ; 2^5 
This, the abortive progeny of Pride, 
And Dulness, gentle pair, for aye allied ; 
Begotten without thought, bom without pains. 
The topy drivel of rheumatic brains. 



{v) Htec fierent, si testiculi vena ulla patenii 
Viyeret in nobis ? summa delumbe saliva. 
Hoc natat in labris : et in udo est Mffioas et Atin ; 
Nee pluleum ciedit, nee demorsos sapit ungues. 



negro wa* frigl^tened at tlie mischief he had done, and 
transmitted in all hute the following correction to the 
editor For OiaudA, pleaie to read OlaudO, the black 
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" " JlatbleumiBd*,deit^ thee re^~T ^^^ 
' ChiUii^ mgbt-^iBt fast deicendiDg 
" Gluten on thy downy breart. \ 

if 
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And his Grace C17, " Hence . with that . sapient 

" sneer ! 
" Hence ! we desire no curriah critic here." 

P. Enough, [x) Thanlc heaven I my ernw now 
I see, 290 

And all shall be divine^ henceforth, for me : 
Yes, Andrews' dc^^grel, Greathead's idiot line. 
And Morton's catch-word, all, forsooth, divine I 

liten, (x) Per me equidem sint omnia protinm 
alba. 

MOTBS, 

" Seeking lome kind hand to ^de thee 

" Wiaftil tarns thj/earfU eje ; 
** TVemMiHg u the willows U& thee, 

" SheUer'ditova th' inclement Ay." 

Tberiory <)f thiipoorowl,whowuat oneandthenme- 
time at lea and on land, silent and noiij, sheltered and ex- 
poied, is continued through a few more of these " melli- 
" Buous" stanzas, which the reader, I doabt not, will 
readilj fprgiTe me for omitting 1 more especiallj if he 
reads the Obicle, a paper honoured — u the gralefnt 
editor very proper); has it — hy the eSiisiou of thic 
" artleu" gentleman above a!& others. 

N. B. On looking again, I find the owl to be a night- 
ingalel — N'importe. 

It was said of Theopbiliu Cibber, (1 think by Goldsmith,) 
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■• bleu with all the lovely lapse 5I's'o3|'»#'|f^^ 
That bathes with puresl^iS^the^torTgh d'breart, 
e urie th, la„ej|^t!«l^ 
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^. Come then, around their works a circle draw> 
And near it plant the dragons of the law, 
With lahels writ, ** Critics, far hence remove, 
** Nor dare to censure what the great approve." 
I go. (y) Yet Hall could lash with noble rage> 
The })urblind patron of a former age ; SO [ 

And laugh to scorn th' eternal sonnetteer. 
Who made goose-pinions and white rags so dear. 
Yet Oldham, in his rude, unpolish'd strain. 
Could hiss the clamorous, and deride the vain, 305 
Who bawl'd their rhymes incessant thro' the town, 
^^ bribed the hawkers for a day's renown. 

Mejite; {y) discedo : secuit Lucilius urbem, 
Te Lupe, te Muti, et genuinum fregit in illis. 



" Vxncsnti riiet — o'er her time-touch'd spire* 
" Bviut mtrewaTi boTert with killing dewi 

" Friutrate* the fondneu of tbe Tikgin's firei, 
" And bares the vmrtrmu Caiket to her view. 

" Tbe tbritliog pulse creepi back apon each Heart, 
" And HoaaoK lordf it b; thy fuciiuting Art" 

"ARNO." 

Etvitulft Id digaui, et axct The Novel ii worthy of- 
the Poetryi the Poetry of the Novel. 
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F. No— 'tis unsafe : S20 

Fnidence, my frlcDd. 

P. Whatl not deride? Dot Uagli } 
Well 1 tbou^ at least is free— 

if. OTetfiwbear. 
P. Nay, then, 111 dig a [»t, and bury there, 
lie dreadful trnth which so alarms thy fears : 
Tbe town, thb town, good fit, has assxb xabs ! 
Thou tfaink'^t perhaps, Hm wayward iancy strange ; 
So think thou still : yet would not I exchange 
lie secret humonr of this simple hit 
For all the Albums that were ever writ 
Of this, no more.— O thou, (if yet there be, . 330 
;One bosom from this vile infection free,) 
Thou who canst thrill with joy, or glow with ire. 
As the great masters of the Rong inspire. 
Canst bend enraptured o'er tbe magic page. 
Where desperate ladies desperate lords engage, 335 
Gnomes, Sylphs, and Gods, the fierce contentioD 

share. 
And heaven and earth hang trembling on a hair t 
Canst quake with horror, while Emilia's charms 
Agunst a brother poiot a brother's arms i 
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Yes, fax £tom me, whate'er their biith or place. 
These loDg-ear'd judges of the Phrygian race^ 
Their ceosore and their praise alike I aeota, 
And hate the laurel by their folhiwers worn ! 355 



iag '.) vhich, 1 take for granted, roeani an Epitaph, on a 
mouMtliat broke her heart: aad, u it ira« a matter of 
great cooiequence, he Ter; properly made the introdoction 
■1 long aa the poem itielf. Hear how gravely he prolo- 
giteth. 

" Ona tame mmue, trUck belmtgtd to a laig who laved Oi 
" Ijfe, cmulanUgJed it, and even uiepl, (poor ladg I) at 
" iU appraachitig death. 7he taattte'i tye* tt^ttaUy 
"dropped Old of Hi head, (poor mwiel) thb dat m- 



" Thi« feeling mouse, nhote heart wm warm'd 

" Bj Pity'i pareit ray, 
" Because her Mistress dropt a tear, 

" Wept both ber eyei away. 

" By lympathy depriv'd of light, 

" She one day's darkness tried i 
" Tike gratefkU tear fM more eouUfiow, 

*' So lik'd it not, and died 
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While the dull noon away in Rumford's fane, 
And snore the evening out at Dniry-lane. 



NOTES. 

" Firrt, with your leave, I will quote from it two emphatic 

" Into themielTef bow few, how few descend, 
" And act, at home, the free impartial friend ! 
" None lee their own, but all with readj eye 
" The pendant wallet on a neighbour spy t 
" And like a Bariad will recount hi« ahame, 
" Tacking hii verg erran la feu name." 

" Oracle, 13th Jta." 
And to tnhote nMtne should they be tacked, but the ait- 
thor'if Let not the reader, however, iniag;jae the absur- 
dity to proceed from Peniaa, or his ingenious translator. 
•' The truth anil the &ct is," that our learned brother, 
haring a iraail change to make in the two last lines, blun- 
dered them with his usual acutenesa into nonsense. He is 
not much more happy when he accuses me of calling 
Wbsxoii "the Nightman of Literature :"— But when a 
gentleman does not know what he writes, it is a little bard 
to expect him to know what he reads. AAer all, Edwinor 
not, oar egregiout friend i> itiU the paoFooiin Mr. T. 
Tanghan. 
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Old B&TivM nan adii, amet lua cormAM Hjsri. 
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I N the Introduction to the preceding pages, a 
brief account is given of the rise and progress of 
that spurious species of poetry, which lately id- 
fested this metropolis, and gave occasion to the 
Baviad. 

I was not ignorant of what I exposed myself to, 
by the publication (^ that woric. If abuse could 
have afiected me, I should not probably have made 
a set of people my enemies, habituated to ill lan- 
guage, and possessed of such convenient vehicles * 
for its dissemination. But 1 never regarded it from 



" Hoit of these fuhionablewritera were connected with 
the public print*. DelU Crusca was a worthy coadjutor of 
the mad and ntalignaat idiot who conducted the WoTld. 
Anio, and Lorenzo, were either proprietors or editors of 
aoother paper. Edwin and Anna Matilda, were favoured 
conUibutorj to tereral t and Lauia Maria, fiom the siuni 
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[57] 
Oracle, and, if any of his followers ventured to treat 
the town widi a soft sonnet, it was not, as l>ef(n«, 
introduced t>y a pompous preface. Pope and Milton 
resumed their superiority ; and Este and bb coad- 
jutors, silently acquiesced in the growing opinion 
of their incompetency, and shewed some sense of 
sfaame. 

With this I was satisfied. I had taken up my 
pen for no other end : and was quietly retiring, 
with the idea that I had " done the state some ser- 
**vice;" and purposing to abandon for ever the 
csestus, which a respectable critic fancies I wielded 
*' with too much severity;" when I was once more 
called into die lists,* by the rc-appearance of some 
of the scattered enemy. 



NOTES. 

* I hope BO one will do me tfae injustice to luppoie 
Hiat 1 imagine mjielf another Herciite*, contending with 
Hydras, &c. Far from it. Hj enemiei cannot well hara 
an humbler opinion of met than 1 hnve of mjielf j and jet, 
" if I am not athamed of them, I am a touwd giitnet." 
Here pecora iaertin I The conteit it without danger, and 
the victor; without gloTf. At the tame time, 1 declara 
waimtany undue advantage being taken of theae concei- 
limu. Though I knew the impotence- of t)i«e literary 
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[59] 
should put thtii demerits beyond the power of future 



I remembered that this great critick, in his excel- 
lent remarks on the Baviad, had chai^d the author 
with " bespattering nearly all the poetical eminence 
" of the day." Anxious, therefore^ to do impartia) 
justice, I ran for the Album, to discorer who hod 
been spared. Here I read, " In this collection are 
" names whom Genius will ever look upon as its 

*' best supporters ! Sheridan" what, is ' Saul 

* also among the Prophets !' — " Sheridan, Meny, 
** Parsons, Cowley, Andrews, Jemingham, Great- 
" head, Topbam, Robinson," &c. 

Thus furnished with '* all the poetical eminence 
*' of the day," I proceeded, as Mr, Bell says, to be- 
spatter it ; taking, for the vehicle of my design, a 
Satire of Horace— to whicli I was led by its sup- 
plying me (amidst many happy allusions) witli an 
opportunity of briefly noticing the wretched state of 
dramatic poetry among us.* 



* I know not if the itage has been m low, (iac« th« daj> 
II Gurtoo, u at thii hour. It teemi ai if all the 
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The times seemed uDfavaumble to such produc-' 
tions. Evectaof leal impoftaace' were momentarily 
datming the attentioQ of the public; and the stiU 
voice of the Muses waa not likely to be listened to 
amidst the din of arms. After an interval of two 



" humilit; t" but it has nnce appeared, that Hie lowest 
poiDt of degradation had not then been reached. The 
force of Engliih follj, indeed, could go no &rtlier, and «t 
farl was right; — but the anziliarj suppliu of Gcrmaoy 
were at band ( and the Usie, vitiated by the lirelf aoDMDse 
of O'Keefe aoA Co. wai destined to be ntterl; deatroyed by 
succewiTe importations of the heavy, lumbering, nioiiota- 
Dous stupidity of Kotzebue and Schiller. 

The object of these writers has been detailed with stich 
force uid precision in the Introductioa to " Tbb Rovebi," 
that Dotbing remaini to be laid on that head — indeed the 
simple perusal of " ITu Rovert" would supenede the neces- 
sity of any critique on the merits of the German drama in 
general, since there is not a foUj, however gross, an absur- 
dity however monstrous, to be found in that charming jeu 
4'esprit, that 1 would not undertake to parallel from one or 
other of the most admired works of the German Sbaks- 
peares.* Why it has not been produced on the stage is to 
me a matter of BitonishmeDt, since it unites the beauties of 
"the Stranger" and "Pizarro:" and, though perfectly 



* So Kotiebue and ScUllet sit styled by the Critical Bevfewen ! 
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THE MiEVIAD. 



(a) Yss, I DID say that Cnisca's* " true sublime" 
Lack'd taste, and sense, and every thing but rhyme ; 
That Arno's " easy strains" were coarse and rough. 
And £dw)n*s " matchless numbers" woeful stuff. 



IMITATIONS. 

HORACE, Sat. X. Lib. I. 
(a) Nempe incomposito disi pede currere versus 
Xiucili. Qub tam Lucili fautor inepte est^ 
Ut Doa hoc fateatur } 

NOTES. 

* Crutca's " true rablime." The words between in- 
verted commas in this and the following Tcrie*, are Hr> 
Bell's. The; contun, u the reader »eei, a short character 
of the works to which they are rispectivel; affixed. 
Though I hafe the miifortune to differ from this gentle* 
man id tbe present inataDces, yet I observe luch acutenest 
of perception in hii general criticiim, that I ihould have 
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lUB HSVIAD. 65 

Thaf -lore-lorn, piiests reclined the penaire head. 

And seatimental ensigns, as they. read. 

Wiped the sad drops of pity from their eye, 15 

And burst between a hiccup and a sigh. 

Yet, not content, like horse-leeches they come. 

And split my head with one eternal hum 

For "morel more! morer'(c) Awayl for should 

2 grant 
The full, the unreserv'd applause, ye want, 20 

St. John* might then my partial voice accuse, 
And claim my suffrage for his tragic muse; 



IMITATIONS. 

(c) The horse-leech has two daughters, crying, 
" Give ! give !" ^ 

Provbrbs, 

NOTES. 

• St John, &C. Having alreftdj observed in llie Intro- 
duction, that the Mxriad was nearly finished two years 
since, and consequent!; before the death of this gentleman, 
1 have only to add here, that though I should not have ia- 
troduced auj of the heroes of the Baviad, quorum Flamlnia 
tegitur cinis, atque Latina, yet I scarcely think it neceisary 
to make any chaDgei for the sake of omitting such ai have 
paued ad plurei, ia the interval between writing and pub- 
Uthiog. 
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THB HSVIAD. 



Bid me my censure, as I may, deplore. 
And like my brother critics, cry " Encore !" 



NOTES. 

'• O favoared clime 1 liappy age ! 
, " That boBsti, to mve a sinkii^ >tage, 
" A Greathead I 1 I 

Gent Hag. 

Wben I firrt read thete, and other high-sounding preitcf, 
icatteredoTerR«riew<, Magazines, Newipapera, and tknow 
not what) I naa aaturalljled to conclude that Mr.. G. bad 
■ucceeded better in bii smaller pieces, thao io his tragedf, 
and tbu) justified in aome degree the cr; of his " learn- 
" ing," &c. &c. Bat no. All nai a Uank t 

Here are a few samples of the " Ilyssean dews infused b j 
Mr. Greathead into bis own Avon" — muddied, I sgppose, 
attddebaiedb} the home-bred streaiolets of «neShakipeare. 

" In fuller presanee we descry, 

" Mid mouatain rocks — a deity 

" Than eye of man shall e'er behold 

" In liviag grace of leaipba'i gold."* 



More matter for a May morDing t 



* " These lines (Mr. Pusons sayi), ire not Gieatbcad's." But 
Ibey ire published with hia hhqic in [be Album ; which, exclu- 
siTc of their stupidity, is suiBdait nuthority for mc. IF.oar doughty 
critic chooses to uke diem to bimsdr, I can have no objectjan ; iot, 
Hax all, pDgna e*t de paupcR r^no ! 
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f To glut their saaguinafj^rage jl^ ' 

rJ Nof^itizent but^lad atari Ml ~ iiflic^' 

^ADO^noge broib ^iiilK no blM^ re nolnoTe 



«* 



TBX.UM.V1AD. 



"Hs DOt.enougli (thoi^h this be somewhat too, . 
And more, perhaps, * than Jerningham can do) 30 



And tb«ie are Odes, good heavens t " After the niumer 
" of Pindar," I take for granted. 

EnoQgh of Mr. Greathead. 1 have onlf to add, that I 
am actuated by no personal dislike: for 1 can say with 
trutb, (what indeed I can, of all the heroes of the Mcviad,) 
that I have not the slightest kooirledge of him. But the 
davrs have strutted too long : it is more than time to strip 
them of their adventitious plum^e t and if, in doing it, 
Ishouldpluck off uij feathers which originallj belonged to 
them, thej have onlj to thank their own vanity, or the 
fonrardoeis of their injudicious friends. 

* And more, perhaps, than Jemingbam can do. — Kof 
Ht. Jemiugham has lately written a Tragedy and a Farce ( 
both extremely well spoken of by the Reviewers, and hot)i 
—gone to the " pastry-cookt." 

I once thought that I understood something of faces i 
bnt 1 must read my Lavater again, I find. That a gentle- 
man with the " physiognomie d'un raoutoa qui rtye," 
■hould suddenly start forth a new Tyrtauis, and pour a 
dreadful note thro' a crack'd war-trump, ■ amazes me. — 
Wdli Fkokti noLLA FIDES «hall henceforth be my motto. 

In the pride of hit heart Mr. Jeminghara has taken the 
intruroentfromhis mouth, and given me a smart stroke on 
4be bead with it : this is fair, 

Cxdimus, inque Ticem priebemus crura tagittii. 
Be hai also levelled a deadly blow at a geatlcman who, 
mostAHoredly) nevec dreamed of haviDg our Dntfcansir 
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Where idle ThespiB nods, while Amo* dreams 
Of Nereida " purling in ambroeiBl streams ;" 
Where Este id npture com fantastic ain, 
" Old Pistol new-rerived" ia Topham stares, 
And BonreU, apiDg, with [preposterous pride, 
'Johnson's worst frailties, rolls from side to side. 
His heavy liead from hour to hour erects. 
Affects the fool, and is what he afieets.f 



I have not heard whether the New Tbeatte be possessed 
of inch a one: ithink not: for critics si« no more g-re- 
gariouf than ipiders. Like Ihem, thej' naght do great 
thingiiaconcerli but,like them too, they usuaUjend with 
deTOuriog one soother. 

* Amo. — The dreams of thu gentleman, which continue 
to make tJieir appearance in the Oracle, under the name of 
Thespis, are not alwaji of Nereidi. He dreamed one night 
that Mr. Pope plajed Foithumus nilh less spirit than 
usual ; and it was Mr. Johiuon singing Grammachre ! Ano- 
ther night,that the Mourning Bride might bare been better 
cast, and lo I it was the Comedy of Errors that was plajed. 
This was rather unfortunate : hut the reader must have 
already reflecled, from the strange occupations of these 
" self-created judges," (here faithfully described,) that, 
sleeping or woLii^, they were attenti*B to every thing but 
what passed before their eyes. 

+ Pauper tideri Cotta vult, et est pauperl 
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>ij^Jji^one^^illijk|g.SJiaj^[{^^ ,yhft .l.am ready to taJie mj 
oatli;"iaJa iibt o r ioi^i off ende ^ ipjfa tVf' ^' . b a^'og led no I 
only. me,_U.ut di vera-o thers. loto.tbo'io't grosi and ridi- 
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THE H£VIAD. 7S 

Not SO, when Edgar,* made, ia some sU'aiige plot. 

The hero of a day that knew him not, > 

Stmts from the field his enemy had won. 

On stately stilts, exulting and undone ! • 

Here I can only pity, only smile; 

Wliere not one grace, one elegance of style^ 

Redeems the audacious folly of the rest, 

TVuth sacrificed, and liistory made a jest. . 



cnloui errors t nutkii^ us laugh,' cr;,&c. for pertoDitrhosi • 
Tr« ongbttohaTe known to be mere nou-entitie*. 

But Mr. Parsoni has happilj obtained an obdurate and ' 
impauible head : let him, therefore, " gire God thanlu, 
"and niakenoboast of it." HeisaitiieaDda warjreader, 
and follows the most judiciouB fieflem, who haTing, like 
himself, too much sagacitj tobe imposed uponbjafeigned 
character, was laudablj uuious to undeceife the world. 
" No," quoth he, " let him thrust his face through the 
' " lion's oeck, and sa;. If you thiak I come hither as a lion, 

" it were pity of my life no, I am no such thiog : I afti 

" a taaa, as other men ore ; — and then, indeed, let him 
** name his name, and tell them plainly that he is Sues th 

■ Edgar Atheling.— See the " Battle of Uastti^s." A 
tragedy by Mr. Cumberland. 
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rro^^ffflted'^^^fel ^teie S^pipr&st tut^ applause. 
Could TSr* HiirfT" f*B'5'^iSTiS'S3a''IK!'t'«bTen!prcyioiiriy 
w&rp^bj thcetemal^uSaof BellKiulb s*foUoverf haTO 
•upposed-Jfo* 'i^nioB^nt^tfiafl^ltffiJelfoKlr ng ng K^elher 
holrVflSrSa^r ppl ■^ h Us *>ffd« »red A a gUre" 
and ^^tTnur qualified ^armaD* for wi tu^ tragedji 



THS Mxvun. 75 

■fitin with your cfaantoteis your langnage cfaange. 
From grare to gay, as nature dictates, range ; 
Now droop in all the plaintivenesa of woe. 
Now in glad numbers light and aiiy &>w ; 80 

Now ^lake the stage with guilt's farming tone. 
And make the aching bosom all your own ; 

Now But I sing in vain ; irom first to last. 

Your joy is Aistian, and your grief bombast : 
Rhetoric has banish'd reason ; kings and queens, 85 
Vent in hyperboles their royal spleens j 
Guardsmen in metaphors express their hopes. 
And " maidens, in white linen," howl in tropes. 
(/) Reverent I greet the bards of other days : 
Blest be your names, and lasting be yourprusel-OO 
From nature's varied face ye widely drew. 
And following ages own'd the copies true. 
O ! had our sots, who rhyme with headlong haste, 
And think reflection still a foe to taste, 
But brains your pregnant scenes to understand, 95 
And give us truth, tho' but at second hand, 

IMITATIONS. 

(f) lUi, scripta quibus comoedia prisca viris est. 
Hoc Btabant, hoc sunt imitandi- — 
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(A) Bat Cnisca still has meii^ and may olaim, 105 
No humble station, in the ranks of fame ; 



IMITATIONS. 

' (A) At magnum fecit, quod verbis Gneca .Latiaii 
Miscuit. 

NOTE^. 

" let me fly 

" Where Greenlaod Jarinum drinlu the beaiuf ikj I" 

" But ob 1 bemie how thon doit flin; 
" Thj ftot piAe o'er the qaiTcring ttr'atg I" 

" Pluck from their dark and rocky bed 

" The yelling demoiu of the deep, 
" Who HOariug o'er the comet's head, 

" The boiom of the welkin. ■ weep." 

" And when the jolly full moon Unght, 

" In her dear zenith to heboid 

" The envious stari withdraw their gleuns of gold, 

" 'Tis to thy health the itooping quafii 

" The lapphire cup that f&iry zephyrs bring I" 

' Od considering theie and the preceding linei, I wat 
tempted to iudulge a wish that the Blue Stocktog dub 
would isiue an immediate order to Hr. Bell, to etamine the 
celliof. Bedlam. Ccntaioly, if an accurate transcript were 
made from the "dukcn'dwBlli" once or twice a quartciiBu 
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writer labilities; which mnf conwI ^Rr for the wen of 
fifty such cBvion* scnbblen ai the author of the BaviW. 
LjAoA first J0U ahall hear nhat Mrs Robinioii nja of Dr. 
Taiker j ^-^ ^The fearw/and ingwfow.P'' Taik«r,iBtii« 
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Old pbrases with new meaniDgi to dispense. 
Amuse the baey, — ind confonod tbe sense 1 
(t) O, void of reason ! b it thus you praise, - 
A liHsey-woolsey song-, fram'd with such ease. 



IMITATIONS. 

(i) O sen studiorutti ! quine putetis 

DifBcile et mirum, Rbodio quod Pitholeonti ' 

Contigit. 

NOTES. 
" third Toluine oHi\s elegant and CT-tffeoJ worki, hat fbo- 
" NOiTHCED some of Mrs. Hobinson's poems superior la 
" those of Milton on the same subject, particular!; her 
" address to the nightingale ! The praises of so competent 
" and JUinterested a judge stamps celebrity that neither 
" time nor envy can obliterate !" 

Okaclb, Dec. 10. 

Next you shall hear what Dr. Taiket taja of Mn. 
Robinsan. 

" In ancient Oreece by two fair forma were teen 

" Wisdom's stern goddess, and Lotc'i smiling queen ^ 

" Pdlaa presided OTer arms and art*, 

" And Venus over gentle Tirgins' hearts, 

" But now both poners in one fair form combine, 

" And in fam'd Robinson united ihine." 

" lliii lady, equally celebrated in the polite and literary 
" ciitlei, bas honoured Mr."^— Lo t the Dr. i« dwindled 
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f. That loves m; laeumjid ibng to «eize 
■^ JuLgd^bears it tcEthe'niounJaui A^e«^ 
tHereiTS^*thatMistemiig to the^md^and unging to it, 
■^we one'^aiidltbeKsiim^thiDg uid-'that— but I can make 



THB UAiTIAD. 



*T!a just— fbr whvt three kindred sonU have done, 
Is most unbirly charged, I ween, on one. 



*■ When in black obtrmiTe clvudi 

" Th« chillj moon her pole cfaeek dirond*, 

*' I mark the twinkling gtarry train 

" Exulting glitter in her wane, 

" And proudlj gleam their borrow'd light 

" To gem the sombre dome of night." 

What an admirable observer of nature ii tbii great poetcMl 
The itars litiiitkling in a cloudy night, and gltamatg their 
BoaaowKD lustre, u luperlatif el; good. I had alniort for« 
got to obierve that theM, and the preceding linn, are 
taken from toe Ode to the Nightingale i to luperior, in the 
reverewl judgment of Dr. Taiker, to one of a Mr. John 
HUtoa on the Mme Bubject. 

" — the ligblniiig'f njt 
" Leap through the nigbt's icarce perrioai glooiBt 

« Attracted by" (what, for a ducat 1) 

" Attracted by the roie'iblooml" 

" Let but thy lyre impatient seize . 

" Departing twiligbt'i filmy breeie, 
" That winds the enchanting chordi among 
" la lingering labyrinths of song, " 

" See in the clouds its mast the proud bark lavet, 
" Sconung the aid of ocean's humUe wave* I" 

From Ihii it appean, that Hn. Coiriey imaginei proud 
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To many a sonnet call thy claims in doubt, 

Ad3, " at one entraoee, shut thy glory out." 

Yet HEWL thou still. Shall my lord's dormouse die. 

And low in dust without a requiem lie 1 

No, HBWL diou still : and while thy d — ^"s join 125 

Their melancholy symphonies to thine> 

My righteous verse shall labour to restore 

The well-earn'd feme it robb'd tbem of before : 



* up to them, becoming initantly gentle, (good dog I) uid 
" tcacUbte." 

Ttntum ad nkiraodum argumentum eit bemgmtat I 
" When Orpheui look hi> lyre to heU, 

*' To fetch hii rib awaj, 
" On that tame thing he pleai'd *o wdl, 
" That devib learo'd to play. 

" Beaidei in book* it may be read, 

" That whiUt he iwept the UOe 
" Grim Cerb'ra* liung hii savage head, 

■' And lay aitoundly mate. 

"But here wecsnwithjuiticeMy 
" That nature rivali art, • 

" He tang a inaatiff*> rage away, 
" Yoa look'd one thro' the heart." 

Fecit Eoinir. 
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LoaEKR>,(4)RBDaBH,(5) spare: far be the thought 
Of interest, far from them. Utibribed, unbought. 



make no Krnple of lading the renuunder of thii "meilt* 
" fluoiu piece" before the reader, 

" Slighted love Ihe «owI i nbduing, 

" Sileni Mrrow ekiiti the ieart, 
" TVeack'rouM fancy itiU pmntag, 

" Still repelt the foUimtJ dart. 

" Sfoikaig thoH fond irenu of pleUDM 

" Pieittr'tt in the glewtng breait, 
" Lmtiitk of her tweeteit Ireamre, 

" Anxioai/i!ar ii charm'd to reit.^^ 

" Fearleu o'er the whiteii'd Mlemt, 
" PmiSjf riie, iweet bird of night, 

** S^elg through the bending wOtm* 
" GeMjf wing tbj wry flight. 

" Caunio." 

Though 1 flatter mytelf that I have good leaie and ta*ta 
enoDgh to Ke and admire the peculiar beautie* of thii ode, 
yet a regard for truth oblige* me to - declare that they are 
not original. They are taken (with iniproieinenti, I coa- 
feis) from a moit beautiful " Song bj a penoo of quality" 
in Pope'i HiKellaoiei. Thii, though it detract) a little 
from Ceurio'i inventive power*, Btill leaves him the praite 
(no mean one) of having gone beyond that great poet, in 
vhat he probably considered aitheneplu* ultra of inge- 
nnity. 
Tenimui ad lummuni forhuuc t Ur. Greathead equali 
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THB UMVIAD. 



' To souls like dirars'; as Anna's youth inspires, 145 
As lAura's graces kbdle fierce desires. 



** vriira, ipeakiHg of profewed critici, where he to]/*, if 
" Ihey were obliged to exaniine author* impartially—— 
" there would be fewer writen in 1JU> way. Wa» thii to be 
" the liberal practice adopted by our modem critici, we 
" ihonld Dot lee a Bati ad— falling upon men and Ihingi, 
" that are much ahoTC hii capacity, and leeniuigly for no 
" other reuon than became they are m." 

A Daoielcome tojudgmeDt, yea,a Daniell Thii ii in 
truth the reaion; and when Mr. Tanghan and hii coad- 
Jutori condcKend to hnmhle themielTei to my underitand- 
ing, I will endeaTOur to profit by their eloquent itricturei. 

(3) Adelaide. — And who if Adeludel Oteri ttndioruml 
" Not to know her arguet joar8etve« onltDowD." Hear 
Vt. Bell, the Longinut of Newspaper writen. 

ADELAIDE. 
" Hi who iihereaddreised by thefirit lyric writer in the 
" kingdom, mutt himielf eodeaTour to repay a debt §o 
" highly honourable, if it can be done bj vene 1 Thit lady 
" diall have the praiie, which ought to be gi*en by the 
" conHTar,thatof firrt diKOTering, and drawing out the 
"Jhiepoweri of Amo and Delia CniHal" 

" thou, whom late I watch'd, while o'er thee hung 
" The orb, whoK gloriei I lo oft have lung, 
" Beheld thee while a iluwer of beam 
" Hade night a lovdier moraiDg weaa," ftc. 
We might here dimiM thii " tint Ijrk writer of the 
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Had learn'd, by rote, to rave of Delia's channsj 
To die of transports found in Cbloe's arms, \50 

lUiTATIONS. 

Versiculos, vetuit tali me voce Quirinus 
Post mediam visus noctem, cum somnia vera. 



NOTES. 

Thii hu nrttled me t little, aod poinblf injured the great 
poclCH in my opinion i for 1 liBTe been robbed m> often «f 
late, that I b^n to think with the oJd eConomift, 
OvtO- aotitit Xmr^ sf ■{ t^u tMrrou ahi. 

For the rert, thif " elegant Invocation" called forth a 
■pecimen of Arno'i fine powers in the following dalctt laj*. 

» JRJVO TO JULIJ. 
" Sore lome dire itar inimical to man 

" Guide* to hi* heart the defolatiog fire, 
** Fillt with contention oeIj hii brief ipan, 

" And rouzei him to murderous deiire. 

" There are who lagel; scan the tortur'd world, 

" And tell u( war is but neceuity, 
" That milliooi by the great dispeuMr hurl'd, 
" Must tuffer by the scourge, and cease to he." 

Euge,Poetat 
(4) Lorenzo. 

Km wit >yw XSiti^u fayuji^ at ft/tti ti^ 

Sayiabui^ry wigbt iaanoldcomedy. Butlknow of nd 
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When Phoebus, (not the Power that bade thee write, 
For he, dear Dapper 1 was a lying sprite) 
One mom, when dreams are true, approach'd my 
side, 155 

And, frowning on my tuneful lumber, cried. 



" But bard polite, how bud the taik 
" Which with ntch eUganet you oak 1" 
Who wguld have imagined that theie lines, the limple 
tribute of gratitude to genius, ihouU nearlj occuion *' a 
" perdition of loub I" ¥et lo it wu. Tfaej unfortunately 
rouzed the jealonsj of DeUa Cru>ca " on the sportive 
.« bank* of the Bbone." — One tuckleia eTcning, 

" When twilight on the weatern edge 

" Had twioed hi» hoary hair with tabling ledge," 

a« be wM " weeping" (for, like Matter Stephen, the«e good 
creature* think it necenary to be always melancboly) at 
the tomb of Laura, he ttarted, u well be might, at the a^ 
cuned name of Reuben. 
" Hark I (quoth be) 
" What cruel lounds are the*e 
" Which float upon the languid breeze, 
" Which fiU my loul with jealous fearl 
" Hah 1 Rbobsk is the Dtune I hear, 
" For btm mj/Btlhieu Anna," &c. 

It paiui me to add, that the cold-blooded Bell hu de- 
•trojed thii beautiful fancy-ccene with one rtroke of hit 
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F(»bear, forbear t — ^What tho' thou cana't not claim 

The sacred hoDoun of a POETs name, 

Dae to the few alone, whom 1 inspire 165 

With lofity rapture, with ethefe^ fire ! 

Yet mayst thou arrogate the humble praise 

Of reason's bard, if, in thy future lays, 

Plain sense and truth, (and surely these are thine*) 

Correct thy wanderings, and thy flights confine." 170 

Here ceased the God and vanish'd. Forth I sprang* 

While in my ear the voice divine yet rang, 

Seiz'd eveiy rag and acrap, approach'd the fire. 

And saw whole Albums in the blaze e^ire. 

Then shame ensued, and vain regret, to have spent 
So many hours, (hours, which I yet lament,) 176 
In thrifUess industiy ; and year on year 
Ingtorioos roUM, while diffidence, and fear, 

Represt my voice unheaid till Anna came. 

What 1 tbrob'st thou YET, my bosom, at the name i 
And chased the oppressive doubts which round me 
clang, ISl 

And fired my breast, and loosen'd all my tongne. 
Eren then, (admire, John Bell I my simple ways,) 
No heaven and hell danced madly thro' my ]&ya. 
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While THOU hast sweetly guigled down the vale, 19i 
Fill'd up the pause of love's delightful tale ! 



NOTBS. 

in my recollectiaii. I can usure Mr. Fanoiu that thej 
were writton on tlie occanom they profei* to be— and tfas 
lait of themat a time wheal had no idea of lurriTiog to 
IVOTOke bii iudignatiaii : 

" »ed Cpara; breTe* 

AoDoi fata dedeniot, me 
Serratura diu. 

TO J TUFT OF EARLY FIOLETS. 

" Sweet floweri I that.froDi your humble beds, . 

" Thnt prematurely dare to rise, 
" And trust your unprotected head* 

" To cold A^uoriui' watery ikieit 

*■ Retire, retire 1 Tasax tepid aira 

" Are not the genial brood of May t 
" That *un with light malignant glaiet, 

" And flatten only to betray. 

" Stem Winter's rmga it not yet part — — 
" Lo I while your budi prepare to blow, 
' On icy pinion* cornea the blaat, 
" And nipi your root, and layi you low. 

" AIm, for auch ungentle doom t 

" But I will ihield yon ( and supply 
** A kindlier loil on which to bloom, 

" A nobler bed on which to die. 
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"Would blushing on her lover's neck recline, 

And with her finger— point the tenderest line. 200 



NOTES. 

" Wbile I, alul no dlitantdate, 
" Mix with the duft from whence I came, 

" Without a friend to weep m} fate, 
" Without a ftooe to tell mj oame. 

GREEXWICE-BILL 

FiBiT Of Mat. 
" Though clouds obicured the momiDg hoar, 

" JaA keen and eager blew the blast, 

" Aud drizzling fell the cbeerleu shower, 

" k», doubtful, to the ikiffwe patt: 

" All soon, propitious to our prayer, 

" Gave promise of a brighter day t 
" The clouds dispers'd in purer air, 

" The blajit in zephyrs died away. 

" So haye we. Love, a day enjoy'd, 

" On which we both — and yet, who knowf ^— 

" May dwell with pleasure unalloy'd, 
" And dread do thorn beneath the rose. 

" How pleasant, from that dome-crowQ'd hill, 

" To view the Taried scene below, 
" Woods, ships, and spires, and, lovelier still, 

" The ciicUng Thames' m^estic flow I 
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To moie befitting cares mj tbou^ts confiaed. 
And drove, with youth, its follies from mj miad. 

NOTBS. 

" While every word dropt on mj ear 
" So soft, (and yet it teeiiii to thrill,) 

'■ So sweet, that 'twas a hear'a to hear, 
" And e'en thy panu bad muiic still.^ 

" And O ! how like a fair; drenpi, 

" To gaze in silence on the tide, 
" While «oft and warm the luonj gleam 

" Slept on the glassy surface wide I 

" And many a thought of fancy bred, 

" Wikl, soothing, tender, undefin'd, 
" Play'd lightly round the heart, and shed 

" Delicious laogDOr o'er the mind. 

" So hours like moments wing'd their flight, 
" Till now. the boatman, on the shore, 

" Impatient of the waning light, 
" Recall'd us by the dashing oar. 

" Well, Ani>a,~HnaDy days like this 
" 1 cannot, must not, bopa to diare i 

" For 1 hare found an hour of bliia 
" Still foUow'd by an age of care. 

" Yet oft, when memory iottrrenes — 
" But you, dear maid, he h^py still, 

" Nor e'er regret, midst fairer sceoes, 
" The day we past on Gisuawioa Hill." 
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I sooth, as humour prompts, my idle vein. 
In frolick verse, that cannot hope to gain 



" And who, with piout band, ihaU briog 
** The flowers she cheriih'd, inow-droplCold, 

" And violeti that unheeded spring, 
" To Matter o'er her hallow'd mold ? 

" And who, while'raemory lovei to dwell 

" Upon ber name for ever dear, 
" Sbsll fee) his heart with pauion swell, 

" And pour the bitter, bitter, teiy: I 

" 1 DID IT : and, would fate allow, 

" Should visit Btill, should still deplore— 

" But bealtb and strength have left me now, 
" And I, abu 1 can weep no more. 

" Take then, sweet maid t this simple strain, 

" The last 1 offer at tb j shrine i 
" "^^y grave must then uodeck'd remain, 

" And all thj raemorj fade with mine. 

*' And can thy soft periuasiTe look, 

" Thj Yoice, that might with music Tie, 

" Tby air, that every gazer took, 
" Thy matchless eloquence of eye { 

" Thy spirits, frolickiome as good, 
" Thj coura^, by no ill* dismay'd, 

" Thy patience, by no wrouga subdued, 
" Thy gay good-bumouT — Can they 'fade!' 
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With thy own bantioay, most sweet, moEt strong. 
And guide mj hand thM' all the maze of song ! 
mi then, enough for me, in »cli rude straim 225 
As mother-wit can give, and those smtiU pains 
A vacant hour allows, to range the town, 
And hunt the olaiwwoas brood of F0II7 down ; 
Force every head, in Eete's despite, to wear 
The cap and bells, by nature planted there, 230 
Muffle the rattle, seize the slaveriog sholea. 
And diive them, scourg'd and whimpering, to their 
hdea. 
BuTgoyQe,*perhaps,(n) unchill'd by creeping age. 
May yet arise, and vindicate die sbge ; 
The reign of natnre and of sense restore, 2S5 

And be — .whatever Terence was before. 
And you, too, whole Menander If who combine, 
With his pure language, and his flowing line, 

IMITATIONS. 

(n) Arguta meretrice potes, Davoque Chremeta 
Eludente senem, comis garrire libellos 
Unu3 vivorum, Fundani. . 

NOTES. 

* Buigojne. — Seethe DOle out. SI. 
t And yon, too, whole Ueoaoder, &«. O apem fallBcem I 
Our Henuder bu UAce " itolen an hour," (it would 
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Proud of their privilege, tbe innumerous spawn, 255 
From hogs and fens, the mire of Findiis, drawn. 
New vigour feel, new confidence assume. 
And swarm like Pharoah's frogs, in every room. 

Sick of th' eternal croak, which, ever near. 
Beat like the death-watch on my tortured ear; 260 
And sure, too sure, that many a genuine child 
Of truth and nature, check'd his wood-notes wild,* 
(Dear to the feeling heart,} in doubt to win 
The vacant wanderer, mid the unceasing din 



* Checked hi» wood-note* wiW. — ZHtTnirai!i>i iKAtwt, 
aenrrcu kvkioi. But tbit is better illustrated ia a most 
elegant fable of Letaing, to which I despair of dou^ 
justice in a translation. 

" Du ziirnest, Liebliog der Mnaen," &c. &c. 

Thou art troubled, darUng of the Muses, tbos art trou- 
bled at the clamorous swarms of tusects which iafest Par- 
nassus. O hear froni me what once the nightingale heard 
from the shepherd. 

Sing then, said he to the silent songstresB, one lovely 
evening in the spring, sing then, sweet nightingale! Alas I 
said the nightingale, the frogs croak so loud, that I have' 
lost all desire to singi dost thou not bear them! I do, 
indeed, replied the shepherd— hut th; silence alone i* the 
cause of it. 

" There's comfort yet I" 
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Flew round my head j ye^ ib iny cause secure, 
** Pour on," I cried, « pour on, I will endure." — 



" force frtin Ifc' wneonteinu eye the teu to start, 

" AadwitbjiutitTtfvtli'indigiiuit bownmrmi 
" ATMiutl to where uimiiinber'd ipiriti iwanU) 

" Foul and malignant as thyielf, depart. 
" Gemiu of Pope descend, ye serrile crev 

" Of imibttori Tile, intrude not Mil appeal 
*• To thee, and thee alooe from outrage baie, 

" Tell me, tho' fair the forma hii fancy drew, 
" Should'rt then the lecreti of hii heart rereal. 

Would fame hii memorj crown, or coyer with dit- 

^"*^° J. M. 

GsMi Hio. Aug. n02. 

Thii poor drireller, who ii itopid enough to be Wei- 

ton'i admirer, and malignant enough to be hi* friend, I 

take to be oneHorlej)* whom 1 now and then obserre 



* I was right. Mi. Morle^, who, I undentind, it a dei{7in*K, 
jmdwhOfliluMc. Far«OQi,ezalu in the ideiof hiving Bisc attacked 
me, bai smce pubUihed a " TiLi," Ihe wit, or raltaei dulnett of 
which, if I recollect light, ccnatMs In my bdng disappoUitetl of ■ 
IWng. 

Here bllow ■ few of the introdnaoiy linei, which for poeUy and 
pleasantly can only be exceeded by tbo«c of Mr. Tixauu. 
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Tut ilu"Ts now {which I hane le ft n top pnal state) has pma 

II i» •aliifeclol]' <S.^S«[?a!^£F(^haj this uncas ness s (banded on 
a nusappreho^on iiiffjKPy/ymtlied on, hg^p. s ngulanty of Mr. 
< MoiIeyj^Tjiti^be n; ntioduced qnderjhe ausp eg of Dr Parr," 
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Alive, and trembling for their favourite's iate, 275 
Pursue my verse with unrelenting liate ! 



NOTBS. 

SONXST II. 

" To IBE BXBCIIBLB BlTUD. 

" MoniTia OF TdrfitudbI who *eera'«t incUned 

" Through me to pierce with thy bnpregnaU dart, 
" Thejfii«-qnni he>tb of e^ch fidl taaoa'd laiai,* 
" And rock in apathy — the ighsivb heart, 
" Tbbmble I forlo r NY Obaclb — nfam'J 

" Shall RING Bkch morn id thf accursed ear 

" i. grUiag P&agl so— when the Grecias Hare+ 

" Enter'd the town, old Pyramug exclaini'd 



1 merely alluded lo a convenaiion vrhich Mi. Motley himself wit 
taid (0 have had with his Boolueltcr — and I then suspected (what I 
now find, ficm the Doctor's letter, (o be Che case) that this ispccc- 
ablc name [Di. Pair's] wai abused, i. e. intioduced upon the occa- 
uoD, " without his consent, oi even knowledge." 
Ifmj woids conveyed the idea (which 1 now apprehend thej 



• Queic full-bottomed. Pbiktir's Detil. 

f Giedan Mtni. — This has been hiikerlo, inaccuialely euough, 
named the Tiojan hohse; and indeed, I myself had neaily bllen 
into the umcbolailikc crroi, when my leuned friend Giealhead coo- 
vineed me [from Pope's emendalions of Viigil, under the lanlastic 
name of Scribleiius) that the aninul in question was a mIri— 
She being there nid to be facta acmis, aimed with b fceCus. Let as 
heai no more, theiefore, of the Tiojan horsi I 

The puroDf mick Trojin i* tUU more RiMuid. Homer exprcMly 
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And Tc^ifaam's setue ; perversely gay can aiiiile> 
While 'EBte,(p) the zany, in bis motley s^le, 280 
Calls barbarous names; while Bell and Boaden 

rave. 
And Vaughan, a brother blockhead's verse to save. 
Toils day by day my character to draw. 
And heaps upon me every thing— but law, 

IMITATIONS. 

(p) Men' moveat cimex FaQtilius 7 aut crucier, 
quod 
Vellicet absentem Demetrius ? aut quod ineptus 
Fannius Hermi^nis liedat conviva Tigelli } 

NOTES. 

" Approach 'd the momrch, Mid with teit profoDiid 
" Bzplain'd th' impm£xe wrath o'er IUdiu'i rojal 
" dome." 

J. Bill. 



o the compaund epitbeta of thig gmt pocl. But why 
does Homer call Alcxuidet Godlike, when he appeira from Cuitius 
QuintJOMS tedious gszene in verse, to bare hid one sboDlder higbci 
tban tbe other ? My friend Vsqe'^*" thinki U wu porelr to paj' hii 
coon to bim, in hopei of gettii^ into hit WUl, or rather inio Ait 
MiiTiiBi'i. It may be K ; but 'tu i(fui|;e the absiuditr wu 
offta noticod before. 

I.BtU. 



DyGoogle 



*"^^ Tbe mous^&l s'contSht w tfa on^poor hole, 
'J CaD neTer be_amouK of any, soul t c. 
^.Bafflf 4tlS|t^ ■ enR^jtifflt -^hefchad . up ooj^ to another, and 
' %feJ(i.iS&ae rg^dreajn ng rf , oo th ag less came before ui in 
^(«lbe follow DgpangTBiih ^~ * ^ 
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Of these enough. Yet (q) maj the few I lore, 

(For who would siDg in vain ?) my verse approve ; 

Chief THoo, my friend ! who, from my earliest years. 

Hast shared my joys, and more than shared my cares. 
Sure, if our fates hang on some hidden Power, 301 

And take their colour bom the natal hour. 



■ IMITATIONS. 

(?) probat baec Octavius, optiqius atque 

Fuscus : et luec utinam Viscorum laudet uteique I 



*' Afev days since died, at Ba«1e in Swisserland, the inge- 
" niouj Mr. Pratt Hii lorn will be severely felt by the 
"literary world) uhe joined to the accomplish menta of 
" thegentleinan theeruditioDof theacholar." 

Thi« wai inserted in the LundoD paper* for teveral dayi 
■ucceBslTclj. The country paperi too " yelled out hke 
'* syllable* of dolour." At length, while our eyei were 
jptwet for the irreparable loss we bad »uitaincd, came a 
■econd paragraph : 

" As no event of Ute bos caused a more general sorrow 
■■ than the supposed death of the ingenioua Mr. Pratt, we 
" are happy to have it in our power to assure his nunie- 
" rous admirers, that he is as well as they can wish, and 
*■ (what they will be delighted to hear) buiied in preparing 
" his Tkivbls for the press." 

" Laud wc the Gods 1" 
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Thou know'st how soon we felt this influence 
bland, SOS 

And sought the brook and coppice, hand in hand. 
And shaped rude bows, and uncouth whistles blew. 
And paper kites (a last, great effort) flew; 
And when the day was done, retired to rest, 
Sleep on our eyes, and sunshine in our breast. SIO 

In riper years, again together thrown. 
Our studies, as our sports beibre, were one. 



Wbich Bedford lack'd smidst his atore, 
And liberal CliTC, with mines of gre, 
Oft bade for— hut io ™n. ^ 

Tot not the liTcried tribes wbich wait 
Around the mansiona of the great, 

CaD keep, ray friend, aloof. 
Tear, that attacks the mind bj fits, 
And Care that, like a raven, flits 

Around the lordl; roof. 

" O, well is he" to whom kind heaven 
A decent competence has given 1 

Rich in the blessing seat. 
He grasps not anxiously at more. 
Dreads not to use his littie store. 

And fatteoi on content 
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Or folk>w'd, while he sought his natire soil, 
" That old man eloquent^" from toil to tml; 
Lingering, with good Atcinbus, o'er the tale, 
Tin the east redden'd, and the stars grew pale. 

So past cnir life ; till fete, severely kind, 
Tore us apart, and land and sea disjoin'd, 



Be whom no aaxioui thought uinoyi, 
Grateful, the preteiU hour enjoj), 

Nor seeks the next to know ; 
To lighten ever; ill he strives. 
Nor, ere Hisfortnne's hand arrivei. 

Anticipates the blow. 

Something rnuit ever be ainiM, 

Man HI B his joys { but — perfect blias — 

A phantom of the braiol 
We cannot all have all we want) 
And Chance, una^'d, to this may grant 

What THAT has begg'd in vain. 

Wolfe niih'd on death in manhood'* bloom, 
Paulet crept slowly to the tomb i 

Here breath, there fame was given: 
And that wise Power, who weight our livei, 
B; eotUriu, and by pros, contrifet. 

To keep the balance ctcq. 
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Delight thy ear, the world beside may rail — 

I care not — at the uniDterestiog tale : 

I only seek, in language void of art. 

To ope my breast, and pour out all my heart ; 

And, boastful of thy various worth, to tell, 8S5 

How long we loved, and thou canst add, how well 1 

Thou too, MT HoPPNBR !* if my wish avail'd, 
Should'st praise the strain that but for thee had faii'd: 



■ Since this Edition wM prepared for the preu, the coon- 
trj hat been deprived of tfai« diitioguishedand enlightened 
artift, whose hard deitin; it wa« to itruggle with many 
difiScultiet through the intermediate stages of an arduous 
profession, and to be snatched from the world at the moment 
when hi) " greatness was a ripening," and the full reward 
of his labours and his genius secure); within his graip. 
Hii art, by hii untimelj fate, hai wutained a loss which 
will noteaiilf be repaired j for he was, in all respects, a 
very eminent man, and, while he lived, most vigorously 
supported by his precept, as well as by the example of hii 
own productions, those genuine principles of taste and 
nature, which the genius of Reynolds first implanted 
among us. But though Mr. Hoppoer well knew to ap- 
preciate that extraordinary person, and entertained the 
highest veneration for his professional powers, he was very 
far from his copyist — occasionally, indeed, he imitated 
his manner, and formed his pictures on similar principles, 
but what he thus borrowed, be made his own with sucbi 
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Burat from the Syren's fascinating pover. 

And gave the Mnse thou lov'st, one studious hour. 



In Portrait, boweter, Mr. Hoppnerirfli decidedly lope- 
rior, BDd fo far outstripped Gainsborough in thii depart* 
ment of art, that it would be the highert injuitice to attempt 
acompaTiwn of their power*. The dittingiiiahing charae. 
teristic of Mr. Hoppner'i itjie i* an euj and unaffected 
elegance, which reigni throughout atlbii works; hitna- 
tairaUj refined taste appeared to have given faim almoit in- 
tuitively an averiioii from everj thing which bordered on 
affectation and vulgarity i and enabled him to itanip an air 
of gentilitj and fashion on the moit inveterate awkward- 
neu and deformity. Few men ever Mcrificed to the Oracei 
more liberally or with greater succe** i at hii tnuufonning 
toncfa, banbneii and asperity dimpled into imilei) ^^lott 
itt furrows and it* pallid hues, and swelled on the sight in 
all the splendour of youthful ezuberuice. This power of 
improving what was placed before him, without annihi- 
lating resemblance, obtained bim a decided prefermce to 
all the artists of his day, among the fairer part of fashion- 
ftble society, with whom, it is probable, even Sir Joshua 
himself was never so great a favourite. Reynolds was too 
apt to be guilty of the sin of painting all he saw, and now 
and then would maliciously exaggerate any little defect, if 
he eonld thereby encrease the ttrenglfa of the charwter 
Which he was depicting. Mr. Hoppner pursued a different 
plan) hepaintedhisbeautiesnotalwaysezactly as they ap- 
peared, bnt as tbey wished to appCari and to those whose 
ehtuins were " f^ng into the sear, the yellow leaf," hit 
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I share the triumph; not unpleased to see 345 

Our Itiodred destinies ; — for thou, like me. 



tbe most triflii^ of hit performancef. His colouring if 
natural, chaste, and powerful) and his tunes, for the most 
part mellow and deep t the texture of his llesh is uniformlf 
excellent, and his penciUing rich and fuUt his CBmatioiif 
transparent, freih, and distinct, jet so artfull; and judi- 
ciouai; broken, that it require* an experienced eye to de- 
tect the delicate process bj ithich the effect is accompliihed. 
In the flesh of his best female portraits, in particular, there 
is an union of airiness with substance, of lustre with refined 
■oftneis which baa rarelj been surpassed, except bj that 
great original Hand, nhich in the formation of its " last 
** best work," rendered all chance of rivalship bopeleu. 

The absorbing quality of his principal pursuit, seldom 
allowed Mr. Hoppner to turn bis attentioB practically to 
the more elevated departments of artt yet he had a sincere 
respectfor the noble productions of the Italian schools, and 
the writer of these pages still remembers with pleasure, the 
enthusiastic delight which he evinced, upon first entering 
the Louvre, and viewing the wonders of that magnificent 
Collection. — Taste in the arts and elegancies of life he 
possessed in a very uncommon d^ree. It formed the dis- 
tinguisbii^ feature of bis character, and shone alike con- 
■picuously, whether his talents were exercised upon music 
or painting, in writing or conversation. His colloquial 
powers indeed have not often been excelled) for, in hii 
happiest momenta, there was a novelty of thought, a play- 
ful brilliancy, and a boundless fertility of inveatioa, which 
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^ii ordinary pursuib, nnich his taste <-ould not embellith) ^ I 
j|j«ail fan knowledge illustrate ^^I, 

n^ He died on tlie 33d of Januar;"* '^^"^ '*'' ' '■n^^i'i'^ *^ 
J, doubtful d I seaie attheageof fifty one jean latheearly 
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Mb, all too weak to gain the distant land, 
He wares had wbelm'd, but that an outstretch'd 
band S50 

Kindly upheld, whoi now with feai unnerT'd :— ■ 
And atill protects the life it then [ffeser/d. 
Theb, powers untried, perhaps unfelt before, 
Eoahled, tho' with pun, to reach die shor^ 
While West stood by, the doubtful strife to view. 
Nor lent a friendly aim to he^ thee through. 355 
Nor ceased the struggle there; Hate, Ol-sopioest, 
Her vantage took.of thy ingenuous Inieast, 



progreM of hit compluot, he did not appear to enterUin 
the lUghtert idea of its fat^ terminaUoD i but a few monthi 
preTioiul; to his death, it is evident, from the following 
affecting incident, that he wai full; leniible of hit ap- 
proaching diiiolntion. rovordi the close of autumn, u 
he WM walking on the lunnj ude of St. Jamei'i-tquare, 
which from its warm and sheltered situation he wa» in the . 
habit of frequenting, he waimet b; ■ nemr relation of the 
writer, who,Bfteraccorapan;iDghtmfora ihort dittance, 
prepared toquit him. " Noj don't go yet," saidhe, " my 
" good fellow — itay and take another turn or two with me: 
"—-I like to w^ in the decline oftheUrt lummet'* wn, 
" which I ihall erer li« to enjoy." 
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Tc^note the fei^wl^s^^raiseidglights my mind; 
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■But friendship's power has drawn the verse astray. 
Wide from its aim, a long, but flowery way. 
Yet one remaios, onb name for ever dear, 385 
With whom, conversing many a happy year, 
I maric'd with secret joy the openuig bloom 
Of Virtue, prescient of the fruits to come. 

Truth, honour, rectitude O ! while thy breast. 

My Belgbavb ! of its every wish possest, 390 
Swells with its recent transports, recent fears. 
And tenderest titles strike, yet charm thy ears. 
Say, wilt thoa from thy feelings pause awhile. 
To view my humble labours with a smile? 
Thoa wilt : for still 'tis thy delight to praise, 395 
And still thy fond applause has crown'd my lays. 

Here then I rest; sooth'd with the hope to prove 
The approbation of '* the few I love," 
Joiu'd (for ambitious thoughts wilt sometimes rise) 
To the kind suff 'ranee of the good and wise. 400 
Thus happy — I can leave, with tranquil breast, 
Fashion's loud praise to Laura and the rest. 
Who rhyme and rattle, innocent of thought. 
Nor know that nothing can proceed frt)m nought. 
Thus happy,— I can view, unruffled. Miles, 405 
Twist, into splay-foot do^el, all St. Giles, 
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PROCEEDINGS 
TRIAL 

ROBERT FAULDER, BOOKSELLER, 

(One of FoB.ir agaiiul Khem Jctitiii wen bnmglu/or 
Kiting the BaviadjJ 

A LIBEL 

ON 

JOHN WILLIAMS, 
.rfKos ANTHONY PASOUIN, ESQ. 

(See InltvAieUM to the Baviad.) 
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TRIAL, 4-c 



DECLARATION. 

Michaelmas Term, in the TTiirhf -eighth Year of 
King George the Third. 

to wit ' I " ""^ Williams complains of Ro- 
bert Faulder being in the custody of 
the Marshal of the Marshalsea of our Sovereign 
Lord the now King, before the King himself, of a 
plea of trespass on the case. For that Whereas 
the said John now is, and from the time of his 

NATIVITY HITHBRTO HATH BEEN A PERSON OF 
DPEIGHT AND HOBAL CONDUCT AND BBHAVIODB, 

and as an upright and moral person, hath, during 
all the time aforesaid, behaved himself; and always 
until the publishing of the false, scandalous, mali- 
cious, and defamatory libels hereafter mentioned 
to have been published by the said Robert, bad 
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lished divers and very many books, poems, and other 
publications, and had thereby obtained, and ac- 
quired to himself, and then enjoyed grkat public 

VAHE, CELEBRITY, ADMIRATION, AND AFFIAU8B, 

in his said profession of an author^ and the compo- 
udons and publications of the said John, were, in 
consequence thereof, in such general rbptitb 

AND esteem, and IN SO GREAT REQUEST, tiiat hc, 

the said John, at the time of the publication of the 
several false, scandalous, and defamatory libels 
hereinafter mentioned to have been published by 
the said Robert, was, in the way of his said pro- 
FEssioN, daily and honbstlt acquiring divers and 

VERY GREAT GAINS, PROFITS, AND EH0LUHBNT9, 
TO HIS VERT COMFORTABLE SUPPORT, AND TO 
THE GREAT INCREASE OP HIS RICHES. 

And the said John further saith, long before, and 
at the time of the publication of the several false, 
scandalous, and defamatory, libels hereinafter men- 
tioned ; he, the said John, was generally and pub- 
licly known, as well by the name of Amthomt 
Pasquin, as by the name of John WiLLiAMSy 
many of his most admired compositions having 
been publbhed under the name of Anthony Pasquin. 
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^ of the said John as aiT author e^jcompoaer were 

:^ ^i*l . INSIGNIFICANT, TBIFLING,' DULlI UCBNTIOUS, AND 

'.'>"' iumohal; and' that the said John was a venal and 
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prostituted author, who bartered his abilities to the 
serrice of any person or catise, from pecuniary 
motives, and otherwise to injure and damnify him, 
heretofore, to wit, on the first day of November, in 
the year of our Lord one thousand seven hundred 
and ninety-seven, at Westminster aforesaid, in the 
said county of Middlesex, he, the said Robert, 
falsely, wickedly, wrongfully, unjustly, and mali- 
ciously, published a certun book mtitled, " thb 
' Baviad, and M^viad." containing therein, 
amongst other things, a false, scandalous, defaqui' 
toiy, and malicious libel of and concerning the said 
John in the way of his said profession of an au- 
thor, in substance, and to the eftect following: that 
is to say, 

" Some love the vene that like Haria'i fiowi, 

" No rubi to itagger, and no •ease to poie ; 

" Which read, and read, joii raise jour ejei in doubt, 

" And gravfily wonder what it is about. 

" TbeM fancy Bell's Poetics onij aweet, 

" And intercept his hawkers in the street i 

" There, smoking hot, inhale Mit Venda's strainj, 

" And the rank fumeof Toht pAiiioiN'ibnini." 

" I have too much respect for my reader to af&ont 
*' him with any specimens of this man's" (meaning 
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" Tony," (meaning the said John) " has taken 
" my Mead's advice, and now sells, or attempts to 
" sell his riff-raff" (meaning the said JofaCa com- 
positions, and also Tneaning that such compositions 
viere riff-raff) " under the name of John Williams. 
" It has beea represented to me that I should do 
" well to av<nd all mention of ^is man ; (meaning 
" the said John) from a consideration, that one so 
" lost to every sense of decency and shame, was a 
*' fitter object for the Beadle than the Muse." 
(Tkerelof meaning that the said John was a person 

LOST TO XV£RY SENSB OF DECENCY AND 6BAHE.) 

" This has induced me to lay aside a second casti- 
** gatioD, which I had prepared for him" (meaning 
the said John) " though I do not think it ej^- 
" dient to omit what I had formerly written ; 

■Bereontherackof Mtirelethim lie, 
' Fit garbage for the heU-hound Infamy.' 

" One word more. I am told there are men so 
■•* weak as to deprecate this hisbrablb object's 
'* abuse," (meaning that the said John was a 
■miserable object) " and so vain, so despicably vain, 
■*' as to tolerate his" (meaning the said John's) 
■" praise ; for such I have nothing but pity ; though 
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mabciouf libel o^ aiid''coiiceriiing the said John, in 
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the way of his 3aid profbssion as on &athor, in 
substaDce and to the efl^ct following, that is to say, 

** To Anthony Pasqvin, Esq. 

(Meaning the said John.) 

" Why dost thou tacfe, most simple Amtbont," 
(again meaning the said, John) " the name of 
" Pasquin to thy ribbald straiDs ?" (thereby mean- 
ing that the strains of the said John were low 
and Ucentious.) " Is it a fetch of wit, to let us 
" see, THOD, (again mecming the said John) 
" likethatstatue, art devoid of brains!" (meanir^ 
that the said John was without brains, Uke a 
statue.) " But thou" (again meaning the said 
John) " mistalc'st: for linow, though Paaquin's 
" head Be full as Jiaid, aad near as thick, as 
" thine j" (meaning the head of the said John) 
" Yet has the world admiriog on it read, Many a 
*' keen gibcj and many a sportive line : While no- 
*' nothing from thy Jobbbbnowl" (again miaa- 
trig the head of the said John) " can spring, 
« But impudence and filth ; for out, alas ! Do what 
*' we will, 'tis still the same vile thing. Within all 
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say, " The profligate cowards who employ An- 
" thony" (meaning the said Jbim) " can koow 
" no severerer puaisbment than the support of a 
" man" (meaning the said John) " wnosB ac- 

" QUAINTANCE IS INFAUT, AND WHOSB TOUCB IS 

" POISON." (Thereby meaning that the character 
of the said John was so degraded and depraxed, 
that it was infamous and dangerous to be ac- 
quainted or connected with kirn.) 

By means of the publishing of which said several 
false, scandalous, defamatory, and malicious libels 
hereinbefore mentioned to have been published by 
the said Robert, he, the said John, was, hath been, 
and is not only greatly hurt, injured, and preju- 
diced in his good name, fame, credit, and reputa- 
tion as a man, but also in his character and reputa- 
tion as an author, and is fallen into public 

DISGRACE and CONTEMPT AMONGST ALL HIS 
NE1GHBOUB8, AND OTHBB GOOD AND WOBTHT 

SUBJECTS OF THIS BBALH, iosomuch that divers of 
those neighbours and subjects have, on occasion of 
the publication of the said several false, scandalous, 
and defamatory libels, so vehbuently bus* 
FECTBD THE SAID JoHN TO UAVK BEEN, AND 
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Mr. Erslcine. May it please your Lordstip. 

Gentlemen of the Juiy, I am of counsel for the 
PlaintifF, who has brought this 'action against the 
Defendant, Mr. Faulder, an eminent and respect 
able bookseller, but who is neverthekss responsible 
in law for whatever may belong to this book, of 
which the Plaintiff complains as a libel upon him : 
and he has brought this action against the Defea 
dant to render him responsible in damages for the 
injury he has sustained from it. 

Gentlemen, I use these last words emphatically ; 
for whatever controversies may have ajisen upon a 
question which has agitated the best and wisest 
establishments, and which I shall not discuss at pre 
sent, (I mean the extent of the liberty of the press) 
I believe that in all times, and among all judges 
there has been but one opinion upon the Rule 
which I humbly, under his Lordship's direction, 
mean to lay down this day in an action for civil 
damages. 

The Plaintiff says this 'n a Libel upon him. 
What is a Libel upon an individual no map has 
ever yet, 1 believe^ made the subject of controversy. 
It is that which either injures him in his trade, or 
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-gvnefa? justification; it'musi be a precise and ^or 
ticular one — that the label is true ; and if it is so, 
the PlaintifT cannot complain. In the present casej 
the J>efendant has put no justification upon the 
record, consequently there can only be given in 
evidence, circumstances in mitigation of damages. 

Gentlemen, the action is brought for this book 
which is stiled " The Baviad and M^viad." It 
is an imitation of Persius, and is dedicated to John 
Hoppner, Esq. an artist of great eminence, and a 
truly respectable and honourable man. 

It is no disrespect to the author of this book to 
say, that i never read any part of it but such as 
I have had occasion to cast my eye over in the 
course of the proceedings in this cause : as to the 
general merits of the poem, therefore, I can say 
nothing. On a cursory perusal, it appeared to me 
that many of the lines were written with great 
spirit and genius ; but that, you will please to recol- 
lect, makes the Libel more severe against the 
Plaintifi^j for in proportion as the book is written 
with spirit and genius, into a greater number of 
hands it will consequently £all. 

Some licence has always been allowed to poets ; 
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hare die whole press to himself, and print bcioks; 
and no man could answer them — therefore a maa 
cannot complain of that. 

Gentlemen, the Plaintiff complains of an attack, 
(as it seems to me, irom my instructions,} separate 
from his works ; — of an attack upon his character, 
and of infanof in the abstract. 

I will read the passage to you : it is in the 
Baviad, (p. 32.) The text is, 

" There, nnoking hot, inhale Hti Ybitda's (traint, 
" And the rank fume of Tour Paiqoiii'i brum." 

On tfie words Tony Pasquin is the following 
note J 

" I hare too much respect for my reader' to 
" afiront him with any specimens of this man^ 
" poetry, at once licentious "and dull beyond ex- 
" ample :" 

That is no Libel. To say a man b a' bad poet, is 
DO Libel ; every man has a right to say and write 
what he pleases on a mere matter oi speculation 
like this. — ^He goes on, ' 

** At ^ a«ne time I cannot resist the tempta- 
^ tion of presMtiDg htm wi^ the followhig stftpias. 
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" pared for him, though I do not think it expedient 
"to omit what I had formerly written. 

" Here on the rack of satire let hint lie, 
" Fit garbage for the bell-hound Infamj." 

" One word more."— - 
' One would think there was no occasion for one 
word more.—" I am toid there are men so weak as 
"to deprecate this miserable object's abuse, and so 
" rain, so despicably vain, as to tolerate his praise 
" -^for such, I have nothing but pity ;— though the 
*' fate of Hastings, see ' Tbb Pin-basket to thb 
" ' Childrkn of Thbspis,' holds out a dreadful' 
" lesson to the latter — but should there be a man 
'* or a woman, however high their rank, base 
" enough to purchase the venal pen of this his- - 
" CRBANT for the sake of traducing innocence and 
" virtue ; then — / was about to threaten — but 'tis 
" not necessary: the profligate cowards who employ - 
". Anthony can know no severer punishment than 
" the support of a man, whose acquaintance is In- ' 
" fiuny, and whose touch is poison." 

Gentlemen, if you go back to this part, it is' a 
seotimeiit which every man must agree in, that it 
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" unintellii^bte, and therefore much read : it was 
'* equall]'' lavish of praise and abuse ; (praise of 
*' what appeared in its own columns, and abuse of 
« eveiy thing that appeared elsewhere,} and as its 
" Conductors were at once ignorant and conceited, 
" the^ took upon them to direct the taste of the 
" town." 

The part I ttieant to allude to, is in a note on this 
paragraph. You will please to take notice^ Gentle- 
men, that my remark does not apply to any share 
which the PtaintifiT had In this paper, the contents 
of which I do not recollect ; but it seems to me to 
be an observation worthy of being treasured ap in 
the mind of every man. 

" In this paper were given the earliest specimens 
*' of those unqualified and audacious attacks on all 
*' private character, which the town first smiled at 
** for their quaintneas, then tolerated for their ab- 
** surdity j and now — that other papers equally 
" wicked, atid more intelligible, haM ventured to 
"imitatt it, — will have to lament to the latest hour 
" of Blkieh liberty," 

What papers this gendenian alludes lo, I know 
not J nor, v^edier th^ were written by my client 
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permitted ; nay, that it never is permitted, in Any 
civilized country. Why should men tear one ano- 
ther to pieces like the beasts that perish ? 

I see my learned Mend has in his hand, aad 
I cannot help taking notice of it, books imputed to 
my client. I told you I never read any of the pro- 
ductions of the author of the Baviad, of whom, 
therefore, I can say nothing; — on the other hand, 
I have never read any of the woriis of my client. 
I have enough of manuscript to read ; and my eyes 
are obliged to borrow the glass I hold in my hand, 
in consequence of those readings. But standing 
here as Counsel for the Plaintiff, I must be an- 
swerable for the good or evil which he has done. ' 
I have directed the books to be brought to me, in 
order that, if my learned fneni is disposed to give 
in evidence any of those books, I may have an op- 
portunity of seeing the application that is made of 
them, and of offering such remarks as I may here- 
after deem necessary. 

One word more, and I shall have finished. If 
there -can be found attacks upon avy ihan, or boify 
of men whatever, in these books, of a nature like 
those whkh the Plamtiff" amg)ltans of, I shail be 
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** nor capable of -delivering the sentJmcDfs with 
" which I am impressed ; you ore employed to 
" stand ID my place. If I were to exercise tbst 
" trust which 1 repose in you, my address to the 
" Jury would be very short ; 1 should say, Gieutle- 
" men, you are first to examine whether the De- 
" feitdaot sold this book— Secondly, whether it ap- 
" {^es tome who am the plaintiff: if you are satis- 
" fied of theie two things, you must feel, and you 
" must know, that it has been read by many, very 
*' many of my fellow-creatures, and fellow-subjects, 
" with whom in human life I must wish to stand in 
" esteem ; but with whom I must now stand in 
" disrespect and Infamy to the end of time." He 
said, " this is grievous, and entitles me to apply to 
" the laws of my country — I am not a rich man. 
" 111 health one can bear up against, one can struggle 
'' against the adversities which fill the page of 
" human life, one can survive the loss of fortune, 
'" and the loss of friendship itself, ihe blessing of 
"mankind; butawoundedspiritwhocan bear?"-:— 
I have now dischaiged my du^, and have stated 
as a professional man that which occurs to me to 
be my duty to state ; I have followed the instnic- 
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' Kfr. Wigley. I did not know you were acquainted 
with the Plaintiff. 

Do you know whether he has written under any 
name besides that of John Williams ? 

A. Yes ; under that of Anthony Pasquin, 

Q. Have you read any part of the book you 
bought ! 

A. Yes ; I have read the parts that relate to Mi. 
Williams, 

Mr. Garrow. Mr. Williams has written many 
AnHiRBn woRKd, has he not ? 

A. Yea, I believe he has. 

Mr. Eirskine. Do you say that from your own 
knowledge ? 

A. Yes. 

Mr. Garrow, I have no objections to whatever 
Mr. Williams may have told you — He has, I think 
you say, written mamt adhirbd works? 

A, Yes; I haveseen several of them. 

Q. Do you recollect his saying in any of those 
works, that " he had written more books than any 
" other man living!" 

A. I don't recollect that, 

Q. Perhaps, as you are his pardcular friend, he 
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Q. " An AtrrBBNTiG Histobt or tbb Artibts 

" OF Ihbland" is, I believe, another of his aDt 

MiaSD WOKKS ? 

A. Yes, it is. 

Q. A most excellent performance !— " An ad- 
** TBBNTic History or the Artists of Iabland" 
— " Pasqcin on thb Finb Arts !" — with a fton- 
tispiece el^antly engraved, of your friead. I re- 
joice in hariag an opportunity to shew you so fine a 
resemblance of him.— Is it like him } 

A. People often difier in their opinion of like- 
nesses ; but I think it is like him. 

Q. If nature ever wrote a character in any coun- 
tenance, that must be like him ! — 

He is die author also of another most CKcellent 
md HDCH adhibbd work, " Thb nbw Brigh- 
" ton Gdidb." — I presume he made you a present 
of that also ? ■• 

A. Yes, he did. 

Mf. Erskine. Do you mean to read those books ? 

Mr. Garrow. I am proving those books. I shall 
certfunly read one of them, because it is luckily re- 
ferred to in the I>eclaiation. The devil now and 
then overshoots his mark. It furnishes besides, ft 
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toahy ADHIRID woKKs ; among the rest the '* Pik- 

" BA8KBT TO THB CfllUlBBN OF ThBSPIS ;" that 

diis abominable libeller, tiie Defendant, has pab- 
lished a libel conceniing this author, on his work 
entitled the " Fin-baskxt to the Childhbn ot 
'* Thespis/ wMch libel refen to a passage in that 
work, 

Cmtrt. Does it state so i 

Mr, Oarrow. It does, distinctly. 

Mr. Srskine. Your Ijordship will find there is 
k count which has no connection with that. 

Mr. Lowes. That is only an innuendo. 

Mr. Garrmii, There is another ground upon 
which I am entitled to have this work read. The 
first count says this, " I am told there are men so 
*' weak as to deprecate this miserable object's 
" abuse, and so vain, so despicably vain, as to 
** tolerate his praise ;" (meaning the said John's 
praise) " for such I have nothing but pity — tho' 
** the &te of Hastings, (see the ' Pin-basket to the 
** Children of Thespb'.") 

Court. " The Fin-bassbt," then, yon infer to 
he one of the worics of John Williams ? 

Mr. Oarrow. Undoubtedly, my Ixo'd; it is given 
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It b sud to be ooe of hia public appellMio&s, " he 
" haring published woiks known by the name of 
*' Akthont PAfouiN as well as bjr ^dux of John 
'* WiLUAHS." So says the Declanition : now Ae 
best evidence of this &ct is the worlu themselves. 

Court. True; it is so. 

Mr. Cfanrow, I must have the wnla produced. 

Court. He mustcertainly showhehas poblished 
works imder the name of Anthony Pasquin^ 

Mr. Gasrrow. (Qitnng « book to Sonwrfidd.) 
Do you know any Uiing of that work. 

A. Yes, I have read it. 

Q. Do you know who is &e author of it } 

A. Yes, Mr. Williams. 

Court. What is the work? 

A. " A UBBK&JL CainauB on thb EzHiBintm 

"OF 1794." 

Mr. Qcarow. Right I You bavs now proved it. 
Give it to Mr. Lowton. — Mr. Lowton, turn to page 
52, that is the page in my copy— «nd if, by acci- 
dent, you should meet with any passages that are 
too impious, or too indecent to be read in a Court 
of Justice, clap your thumb over theiDj and omit 
tiiem entirely. 
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tetabder of tlie I>efendant Mr. Fauldn, who is one 
of foT^ Booksellers agunst whom the present Plun- 
tiff has tiiought fit to bring actions to recover 
damages from Aem, for tlie itijury done to his 
teputatKHi, princ^aU^ to his refHitation, as an 
ADMiBBD AUTHOR. He hss certainly a right, as he 
has stated hy the mouth of my learned friend, " to 
*' apply to ihe laws of his country fi>r redress." 

Happy country ! in which the condhlm t4 
the subject is such, that no man, bowevir strongfy 
suspected of having committed the blackest and 
ihe foulest crimes that are to be found in the black 
catal(^e of guitt, can he condemned mthout being 
heard;— in which no man, whatever way havt 
heen 1m character from Ms cradle vpwterds, can 
he deprived of the right of coming forward to vin- 
dicate his own fame, and to seek redress for those 
injuries which he conceives he may have sustained.' 

Happy comnnY ! in which any man of this de- 
scription, coming to seek redress from the law, may 
command the able assistance of my learned Mend j 
who, though engaged in such a cause, and for 
such a man, has not only contrived to throw all the 
disgrace attached to the buriness, for from himself, 
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pleaseS~-cl*kiiow tor one mat Liibels are no reiy 
dreadful things ; if a'^iD will but take care of his 
own honour^ ■^signifies'notfaiiig^tboi^h he be 
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lAellad horn the beginnia; of Jannuy to the end of 
I>6cember. Gentlemen, I sa; this experimeDtally; 
for daring the fiist eight months of m; profession, 
during the scrutiny of die Westminster election, I 
was libelled d«ly, hy a person who died by poison 
at the bar of a court of justice, in Ireland, under a 
prosetnition for high treason; I speak of tiie Reve^ 
lend Mr. Jackson — pace to his ashea I so I quanel 
not wkh libellers. 

Mr. Williams has a right to say, if he pleaste, 
" I am not accttstomed to public Ufi^ or cqiable of 
** delivering the sentiments with which I am hn- 
" pressed, in a court of law, and yoo, Mr. Enfcitie, 
^ are to do it for me | but if I were to state ttj 
*' ease, I should say. Gentlemen, fast exannne 
" whether the Defendant has Mid thk book, and 
*' whether it applies to me ; if it does, it hds biea 
** read by many who must detest me ; this is grie- 
" vSus, and I must apply to the laws for redress; 
» poverty a man can bear— lucknes^ a man can 
'* hhxs, it is the visitathm of heaven-^but a wounded 
" spirit, or the loss of reputation, who can bear V 
I am glad to find srcn sentiments from sucB a 
quarter,'^! am glad, I say, to find that the man who 
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Hastings's defence ; he thought him suffering, to osft 
Us own words — " as Daniel in the lAon's Den — aa 
" persecuted by a set of biood-hounds, hunting 
" Aim down like a banditti for the take qfpHlagr 
" ing him." 

Gentlemen, fae tells yon, as f shall read by and 
by horn one of his " admired worits," which has 
been proved; he tells you, that he lost his situatba 
as an author in two of the diurnal prints, the Comet 
and the Star, because he defended Mr, Hastings, 
and because the proprietors thouj^t he paid more 
attention to the friendship of Mr. Hastings, than to 
&eir interests. Mr. Williams certainly has a right 
to state all this merit, and it is a dreadful thing to 
deprive him of it. What has this " infamous Libel- 
" ler," the anthor of the Baviad, said of him ? — ^why, 
— and most impudently has he said it ! — I caUtioa 
^11 mankind to have nothing to do with Mr. Wil- 
liams — if they have, let them look at the " &te of 
*' Mr. Hastings." Now, what is the &ite of Mr. 
Hastings ? Gentlemen, I will presently tell you ; — 
not in any language of mine, bat I will read it to' 
you as Mr. Williams, who is " not accustcHned to 
" public life," would read it to you ; in order t0 
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"'enyenomed 'host* hateJje|)eated)Xj laboured to 
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** organige imf mm'der, it has not duniniahed mj 

** zeal — I WAS BDDCATKD lO LOTS VIRTUB AND 

** STBSPisB CONNING." GracuHu heBTeos 1 what 
« barbarous idea to wonnd the feeliogs of laclt a 
man ai thii I 

« I shall DOW proceed," he contiaoes, " to deve- 
" lope a series of transactions thai fill me widl 
** sorrow ; I allude to Warren Hattings, whose real 
*' character I most sillily misundeistood."— ^Mr, 
Hastings's chamcter I do not pi«tend to know ; but 
from the stile in which Mr. V\^liams is pleased to 
speak of him, one would ima^e he could not be a 
gentleman — neither do I know how he first became 
the object of his " protection ;" but I take God to 
witness, that the protectiim oi such a wretch appears 
to me a thousand tinles worse than a seven years 
in^ieackment. 

He afterwards gives an account of the tnauner in 
which he took up the noticm of being useful to Mr, 
Hastings — " As uv friendships are erected on an 
" ample basis> I pursued his foes wherever I found 
" them. During the last nme years, I have edited 
" more periodical publications than any othu- exist- 
" iog poaioNAeB; and, in all of them, I coostantlj 
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hini, bad not {xunted him oat as the commob tnitay 
of all numkiDd, still it appean from hia multibrioui 
aad daily-JncreasiDg libels, that he is utterly in- 
capable of feeliDg any degree of frieadship for any 
fauman being whatever. As nothing is too low fof 
his envy, so nothing is too high for his rancour. 
Their Majesties on the throne, with all that is great 
and good ia this country have been inrolved, as h€ 
terms it, in his totvum performances. I protest, 
upon my honour, I would not say so in this place, 
tinless be had put the book into every one's hands ; 
fhere are some passages which, if I had to defend 
my brother or myself, I would no^ nay, I could 
not, read in a court of justice ; there are some pas- 
s^^ that reflect not only <hi the Prince of Wales, 
bnt on his illustrious consort and the innocent baW 
in the cradle, that no consideration 'would indued 
tae to read in a court of justice. If it should be 
-becessary, I would ask you to take the book that 
contains them out of court and read it ; and this it 
the man who comes here to justify his chabactbr 1 
This is the common traducer, the general libelleTji 
who asks you to put your hand deep into the podcet 
vf Mt. Fanlder, and mdkate his' fame I ' 
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hiffi i oDd after toiling for Mr. Ha3tiii|;s alnioat u 
ioag a peripd as tliat of the Trcgan war, he had 

right to expect some little return — ^But do: 
that geatlemau who, probably, knew as little of 
" bis eflbrts" as of the prodigious advantages de- 
rived from diem, absolutely refused to give him a 
farthing I Mr. Hastings was neither to be bullied 
nor cajoled into putting " foive paunds into a sar- 
^ tain pleacej" and it was then, that a sudden raj 
of li^t darted into the mind of Mr. Williams, and 
shewed him Mr. Hastings's " real character, which 
*' be bad to that hour most sillily misunderstood ! 1 1" 

You shall now hear how he addresses his 
** honourable friend" in the " &ir language" of 
" virtuotts indignation :" 

" What punishment does that individual meri^ 
*' who destroys the basis of human confidence I"—* 
Hiat is, I have been doing all this for you, and now 
you will not pvc me a stipend ! O wretched map 1 

1 think ^t for this you ought to suffer another 
imprachment.— " When," continues he, " you were 
*' howling like a savage stricken by the hunters in 
" the wildemess, | came to your aid, and you 
** fondlylickedmyhand; but the balm was scarcely 
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[ 177] 
" the relasatioQ of sentiment, or the death of 
*' virtue }" • 

Who these rascals were, who might sometimes 
be found at Mr. Hastings's table, I cannot tell, but 
I know that he might have found there such rascala 
as my learned iriends Mr. Law, Mr. Dallas, and 
Mr. Plumer; nay, he mi^t even have met his own 
counsel, my leanied ftiend Mr. Erskine. But to 
proceed — 

" The morality of a Governor-General has ev« 
" been problematical, and by a course of ductile 
« feeling you may be enabled to forget the kind- 
" nesses of an upright friend, in the unqualified 
" caresses of a sultana, or the conversation of your 
" pert commis."^~— 

^Here Mr. Garrow, perceiving marks of great 
impatience in the Jury, laid aside Au quota- 
lions ] 

I see by your countenances, Gentlemen, that it is 
unnecessary to proceed any further with this man's 
infamous and abominable productions. I will no^ 
therefore, harass your feelings ; let them rest fiir 
the present. — But I will appeal to your sense of 
propriety^— to that of all who hear me, and ask 
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« ihef bad beard read, and described, bad a ilgbt 
" to call for damages. 

*' With whatfece," oontinued his Lordsbip, " can 
" Has fellow find fault with the publication of the 
" Defendant, when it appears that the passage here 
" libelled attaches to him merely as Anthony P&s- 
" quin, a name which be has prefixed to writings of 
" the most infemous nature. It appears to me, that 
" the author of the Baviad has acted a very meri- 
'■' forious part in exposing this man ; and I do most 
*' earnestly wish and hope that some method will ere 
" long be fallenupon^topreventallsuch unprincipled 
" and mercenary wretches from going about un- 
" bridled in society, to the great annoyance and 
" disquietude of the public." 

2Vle Jury, without a momera's hesitation, non- 
mited the Plaint^, 



*<»* The other actions, voilty in number^ were 
all determined by this one. 
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W B 1 1. B many a Noble Naub, to virtue dear. 

Delights the public eye, the public ear. 

And fills thy canker'd breast with such annoy, 

As Satan felt* from innocuice aad joy.; 

Why, Peter, leave the hated oliject free^ 6 

And vent, poor driveller, all thy spite on me i 

While pure Reli^n's beam, bane to thy sigb^ 
O'er many a mitre sheds distinguish'd %fat. 
And I^lates, in the path their Saviour trod. 
In trembling hope, " walk humbly Tnth their God;" 
Why, Peter, leave the hated objects free. 
And v«)t, poor driveller, alt thy sjitte on me ? IS 



• ■ ' ' wide the Deyil turned 
For env;, ;et with jetlont Ion mlign 
Sj'd them wkaacc. 

Humir. 
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Strip modest m'erjM'f its last halfj^owh'.;' 
Blow (rom thy n^ ^^w '^. iips^nvirt^blow. 
And blight the 'gob&j^tbdiae3n(\ttneTer knoff : 
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PBTER PINDAR. 1S5 

'Tis well. But why on me? — While every tongue. 
Of thy rank slanders, ranker life, yet rung, . 36 
Pronounced thy name with mingled hate and dread, 
And pour'd its whole abhorrence on thy bead; 
I spoke not! — ne'er did aught of thee, or thine, 
Proiane, thank Heaven ! one thought, one word of 

True ; when I heard thy deep-detested name, 

A shivering horror crept through all my frame, 

A damp, co)d, chill, as if a snake or toad 

Had started unawares across my road 

Yet I kept silence : still thy spleen, or pride, 45 

(Thy better demon absent from thy side,') 

Urg'd thee to new assaults. Fool '.there's a TiUE, 

When slowness to resist, becomes a crime ; 

Tis HsaE ! the hour of sufifrance now is o'er. 

And scorn shall screen thee ftom my arm no more. 50 

Unhappy dotard, see ! thy hairs are grey — 
in fitter lists thy waning strength display ; 
Go, dip thy trembling bauds in coward gore. 
And hew down Wests and Copleys by the score; 
But touch not tne,' — or, to thy peril know, 55 

I give no easy conquest to the foe : 
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' UORNWALL remembers ^ffnutust etnpioy^ 
And shuddering tells, wit^^^^^^al jojr. 
His littletoDgue in blasp^^^^w^loos d. 
His little han^nideeds ^Tiom^iiH'd , 
While^angW yisectj strew d bu cradle o'es". 
And limbs ^biras distain d his bib^di eove. 

#f Anon,^arstFonge^Dimals he new^ 
'^"--""^his'grcwtlf his savage passions grew j 
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And oft^ what time his violence fail'd to kill. 
He mix'd the insidious dose * with widced skill j 80 
Saw with wild joy, id pangs till theD untried. 
Cats, dogs, expire; and cubs'd them as they died I 

With riper years a dififerent scene began. 
And his bate turn'd from animals to man : 
Then letters, libels, flew on secret wings, 85 

And wide around tnfix'd their venom'd stings ; 
All fear'd, where none could ward the coming blow. 
And each man eyed his neighbour as his foe : 
Till dragg'd to day, the lurking caitilF stood, 
Th' accursed cause of many a fetal feud, 90 

And be^'d for mercy in so sad a strain. 
So wept, so trembled, that the injured train. 
Who, crawling at their feet a miscbeant saw. 
Too mean for punishment, too poor for law, 
O'erlook'd ('twas all they could) his numerous crimes. 
And shipp'd him off '* to ape and monkey climes." 96 

* Let not the reader y/bo shudders at this, therefore dif- 
believe it. Almoit the tint accounts which I remember to 
have had of this raan, (and they were from one who knew 
him well,) related to the execrable use he made of his 
knowledge as on apothecary's hoj, in torturing and de- 
■Iroying uiimab by poisonouf drugs. 
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J^CTl hasly fligtoepsued ^ TVerb long to trace 
jiiB mazes, as h&^lunk frmLplacatOi place , 
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FEICB PINDAR. 189 

To count, whene'er unearth'd, what pumps he bore. 
What horse-ponds, till the country he ibiswore, 120 
And, chased by public vengeance up and down, 
(Hopeless of shelter,) fled at length to Town ; 
Compell'd in crowds to hide bis hated head. 
And spunge oa dirty whores for dirty bread. 



hOf HEBE THB REPTILE 1 wbo from soiue dark 
cell, 
Where all his veins with native poison swell> 
Crawls forth, a slimy toad, and spits, and spues. 
The crude abortions of his loathsome muse, 130 
On all that Genius, all that- WortH holds dear. 
Unsullied rank, and piety sincere ; 
While idiot mirth the base defilement lands. 
And malice, with averted face, applauds ! 

Jjo, HBftB THE BRUTAL SOT 1 who, drench'd witib 

Lashes hb wither'd nerves to tasteless sin } 
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Jb die! 
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Give then, poor tinkling bellman of foni-score. 
Give thy lewd rhymes, thy lewder converse o'er, 156 
Thy envy, hate; — and, while thou yet hast power. 
On other thoughts employ the unvalued hour ; 
Lest, as from crazy eld's diseasefiil bed. 
Thou lift'st, TO SPIT AT HBAVBN, thy palsied head, 
Thb blow arrive j and thou, reduced by fete, 16 1 
To change thy jrenzy for despair too late. 
Close thy dim eyes a moment in tbe tomb. 
To wake for ever in thb world to comb. 
Wake to meet HIM whose " Ord'oance thou hast 

slaved,"* 
Whose Mercy slighted, and whose Justice braved I 

For HB — Why should'st thou with abortive toil. 
Waste the poor remnant of thy sputtering oil. 
In filth and falsehood ? Ignorant and absurd ! 
Pause irom thy pains, and take my closing word ; 1 70 
Thou canst not think, nor have 1 power to teU, 
How much I scoBN and loath thee~-so, ferewell I 

• -■- ■ ■ ■■ the luit-dieted man 
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